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PREFACE, 



The following pages contain Extracts of Letters, 
&c.y written by four sisters, the descendants of 
two ancient and honourable families, whose rank 
in life had placed them in the gay world, and 
furnished them with opportunities of partici- 
pating in many of its more refined dissipations : 
but whilst young, and esteemed accomplished, 
they were strengthened to withdraw from these 
fascinating pleasures ; the love of Christ having 
touched their hearts, the love of this world was 
thereby stained in their yiew: thus yielding 
obedience to Him who called them to glory 
and virtue, they had the eyes of their under- 
standings enlightened to behold the superior 



IV 



excellency there is in the Truth, and were at 
seasons favoured to enjoy its enriching heavenly 
influence; and as they became further dedi- 
cated, could measurably say with the Psalmist, 
in the feeling language of the heart, " The 
Lord is my rock and my fortress, and my 
deliverer; my God, my strength, in whom I 
will trust; my buckler, and the horn of my 
salvation, and my high tower. For who is 
God, save the Lord ; or who is a rock save our 
God? It is God that girdeth me with strength, 
and maketh my way perfect. He maketh my 
feet like hinds' feet, and setteth me on my 
high places." 



EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS, 

&C. 



Elizabeth, the eldest sister, died of a consumption at 
Bristol Hot-Wells, in the summer of the year 1796, at 
about twenty-four years of age. 

She was educated in the communion of the Church 
of England ; but not satisfied with it, she frequented 
some meetings of other christian societies, in the 
hope of finding that instruction and comfort her soul 
greatly desired. She was deprived of a very affec- 
tionate father at about the age of seventeen. A few 
years after, one of her sisters being ill in consequence 
of a hurt, was ordered to Bath, where her mother and 
three sisters accompanied her, and staid the winter. 
During this period Elizabeth went to Bristol Wells to 
visit an aunt, with whom she afterwards resided, who 
was a religious person and had withdrawn from gay 
life, and a conspicuous rank in which she was placed 5 
as also &om the established worship: she attended 
different Dissenting Meeting-houses ; to one of these 
Eliza accompanied her, when these words reached the 



witneSB in her mind, "Remember thy Creator ^Th 

days of Iby youth," &c. 

At this time she wrote Ihe first letter to her mothi 
at Bath, and went thither herself after ; when tl 
sweetness of her countenance was n^markable ; bI 
seemed a changed creHture, given tip and united t 
Him, who in adorable mercy had not only c 
but converted her. She was become, not througl 
Jolm's elementary Baptism of water, but hy the o 
only effectual Baptism, that of the Holy Ghost and 
fire ; not in word but in truth, a child of God, and a 
inheritor of the kingdom of Heaven. When herfamil 
returned to Ireland, she desired she might r 
the Wells wiih het aunt, which seemed extraordinarj 
as a short separation was usually trying to her; 
she expressed a fear of returning to hei gay acquaint 
ance, whilst in the infancy of religious experience, lei 
through weakness and iastabilily she might be t: 
beyond her power of resistance, and so loae an imi 
lal inheritance. As soon as her heart v 
that her former dress was contrary to Gospel sim 
plicity, she put away all the vain and superfluous 
of il, requesting she might never be pained by s 
them. She remained in KngUnd about two yeari 
growing in grace and in favour with the Lord. 

A neglected cold fell oa her lungs ; her mother ani 
sister Lucy bestened to her, and about two month 
after were witnesses to her close. A few days befuei 



her departure, ^vhen she appeared to he asleep, her 
mother remarked to her sister, she considered it a 
favour that such a covering of peace was granted them 
under the prospect of losing so precious and heloved a 
friend, when Elizabeth raising herself, said in a lively 
manner, " Peace, Virtue, Peace is all thy own !" 
Just as the spirit quitted its enfeebled tenement, Lucy 
was sitting by her bed-side, and the curtain being 
drawn between them, she was not sensible the change 
was so near, but was impressed with this language 
which she thought she should then have uttered, but 
through diffidence withheld it, " Open ye the everlast- 
ing gates, and let the righteous enter in." * 



LETTER L 

> TO HER MOTHER. 

1794. 
And now, my dear mother, I want to unburden my 
soul to you, if I may so express myself, who know as 
well as I that the ways of the world are not right, and 
will neither make us easy here, or happy hereafter j 
but as to this you can better teach me. What I have 
to say is, I am determined (let the world say what it 
will) to live according to the dictates of my conscience, 

* See Isaiah xxvi. 2. 



D knows not the mom 
not, my dear molher, by niy wriling more aerioosl 
than usual, Ihink I am one bit better : indeed I bi 
aot ; I only see how long 1 have been upon the bria 
of tuiu, and wish for that content and happinesE < 
mind which I now believe can only be found i 

I know if it pleaee God to keep mc in the state i 
mind I am now in, I shall enjoy more real liappinei 
by avoiding every place that wili lend to mate mi 
forget God. I see now that I have lived to myself] 
that I have been very wrong j thai if I die 
must inevitably perish. May He, icho alone 
your Eliza what you wish her to be, and. what she 
oraght to be [ &c. 



LETTER II. 

TO HKR MOTHER, 

1794. 
I am sorry to hear you are going to Waterford 
where it grieves me when I think they have so 
the form, without any of the power, and inward d©f 
light, of which religion gives the soul that resolutelj 
determines to seek the Lord until he is found ; ai 
that seek him will find hini. He waits to be gracious 
when 1 think, my dear mother, how long he wa 
ing me before 1 answered, my heart is all gratitude 



I at his pers-evering goodness, that 
did not leave my heart hard, ae he has done others, 
who H'ould not listen to that still small voice ; for you 
know we read in scripture, that his " Spirit shall not 
always strive with man." my dear mother ! that 
you and I, and all that belong to us, may be found ii 
V path that leRds to endless happiness, is th' 
greatest wish and constant prayer of; &c. 



LETTER 111. 



1794. 
Many thanks to my dear mother, for the few lines 
concerning our best interest ; you say you wish to 
t happy in your mind B3 I am ; you will find ii 
Christ, if you press for it; if you can resolve to let go 
every hold that keeps your soul fettered as it wei 
this world, then read the promise that is for you in 
6lh chapter of the 2nd of Corinthians, the two 
vertcs. We must be convinced that we are in error, 
which is very clear in the epistle of Paul to tha 
Romans, "For by the taw ve cannot be saved; let u 
then fly for refuge, and Isy hold of the hope set before 
us; even a Satiouri who ia more ready to answer u 
than we are to desire it." Come to him, he bids you 
come boldly, and du not doubt ta the least, hut that 
what he has promised, he in able to perform. 



iO tiuit he would enlighten our minds to iindemtei^H 

the Scriptures ! V 

YoQ desire me to write on the suLjeet nearest mjjH 
heart, for whvre our treasure is, there will our hea^rt^l 
be also; you will not then he surprised if the greateaS 
wish I have is, that all my dear friends would helier^l 
m the Lord Jesus Christ, that they might be saved JM 
but particnlarly that you my dear mother, and thel 
nearest to my heart, would implore the Lord, and nut 1 
let him go until he bless you ; then you will find bis m 
ways pleasantness, and all his paths peace ; you will 1 
enjoy a happiness the world cannot either give or take 1 
away, and you will be of that number who are not I 
ashamed of the Gospel of Christ, and He will not be ] 
ashamed to confess you hefoie his Father, and his holy 
angels. I am little able to talk of the tilings of God;' 
but I trust that he who can best teach you will answer 
your prayers and mine, and enable us both to undet- 
fltand bb divine truths. 



i?9a, 

Tou say you fear you feel too liltle condenmadoi 
lot' sin: sin in ourselves is our greatest burden, tin 



only obatacle that keeps our soula at a distance &i 
God; but blessed be his name, he first ilrawe, i 
couragps, and enaLles the p-oor sinner to trust in ' 
love, shews him that without him he can do nothing ; 
but when lie is accepted in the Beloved, then he is 
brought into the light, and sees that he is blacl, as thi 
Church expresses herself in the Canticles, Ist chapter 
" I am black, but comely," [in Christ] black for the 
Sun of Righteousness has risen on me, and discorered 
e what I am ; then is the Saviour truly precious, 
the chief among ten thousand, the altogether lovely, 
e knew the tenders the Saviour is willing to make 
< of bis love to us while in this body of sin, we should 
oxiouB to press on by fervent prayer, night 
and dny ; we love to refresh our bodies when weary, 
but, oh '. how much more delightful, how truly satiaiy- 
ing, to bathe and refresh our souls in the fountain of 
hia love, the streams whereof make glad the whole 
city of God ! His love is infinite, Ufisearcliable, a 
ocean without bottom or shore. You say 70a wish to 
know you are bom again, and the nest line tells ] 
that you are, by saying that you will be ever with that 
dear Lord that has all your affections. I wonder how 
you would explain those words ; for my part I think it 
is being born again, bom of the Spirit, when we 
frcnn our hearts say be has all our affections, " Jesu^' 
lore has broke my heart :" the natural man is enmity 
against God, — I once saw no comeliness in htm. hut 
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now all is vanity but Christ : we can say, " What U 
all the earth to me if stranger to thy peace P" The 
knowledge of these truths only is not enough; it is 
only so far as they are felt and experienced in the 
mind of a believer, that they communicate peace and 
happiness to the soul. 



LETTER V. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 
The two dear girls' letters delighted me : what a 
favour to have so many in a family, candidates for 
heaven ! Dear mother, you and Lucy are wanting 
some strong earnest that you are children of God: 
think for a moment that you love him who has died 
for you; dont you depend entirely upon him? Re- 
member you love him because he first loved you : let 
us but believe, and we shall find him precious. 



LETTER VL 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 

Dear mother, what need have we to pray, that we 
may be disengaged from this world, and the nearest 
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we have in il ; if my mother, my aunt [then 
ill] and my Lucy are taken from me, I have not 
besides. May my Lord resign roe to his will ! Of 
myself [ can do nothing, I must trust him ; and indeed 
at this time of trial he sweetly Eupports aud comforts 
my heart and spirit with his love : all these things 
must pass sway, but who or wliat can separate from 
Him our souls' love ? My aunt is a little better this 
day than yesterday ; who knows but our compassionati 
Lord will again restore her health, most valuable ti 
those who know her Lest. 



LETTER Vn. 



1795. 



My dear mother, I have shed tears of joy over your 
letter; mny our hearts be filled with gratitude and 
thankfulness, that while we were living without hope, 
and without God ia the world, we are brought into the 
light of the glorious gospel, and called to partaki 
iLe blessings our Saviour has purchased for ii8 ; i 
tliat, it is evident, not for the smallest good in 
because his pure eyes see our manifold infirmities, but 
of his infinite mercy ; and a kingdom has been prepared 
for such as resist not his power, before the foundations 
of the world.— My dear mother, I do not think you 
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deceived ; nothing but the love of Jesus can spoil i 
for this world; his lore conetriuneth us to follow hh 
through eiil as through good report; he loved i 
before we loved him, and ctin we doubt of his love o( 
moment when we think and read of his great sufFerinj 
for your and my sins, and of all who are willing to h 
saved ? O let us try to get above this ensnarii 
world ; our dear Lord will enable us through feith 
overcome it, if we perse veringly go on trusting in hi 
for strength, knowing only such as persevere to thi 
end shall be saved : and, indeed, I cannot see th 
world has any attrnetioas for those who lire as alwaj 
in his sight, enjoying the smiles of hia reconciI( 
countenance, and feaetiu^ oa the bounties of his lovi 
I have learned that Jesus loves [that] we should te 
him all our wants, and he loves to supply them. ' 
what a privilege! we need only leave our peritioi 
with him, and trust in his promises ; but then 
through his assistance, conform our lives to his wi 
or it would be fooHsh lo expect a blessing ; I desire 
be entirely moulded to his mind; for I am his, ai 
nothing can separate unworthy me from his lovi 
And will my sweet Lucy and Judith come and paitak 
of that good part Mary chose, which nevi 
taken away P The very thought and hope delight 
me, that when a few years are past, we shall all be 
the enjoyment of unutterable bliss. 1 must leave roc 
foi ray dear aunt to add a line, with just leaving yd 
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one comfortable thought, that if the world hate you, 
it hated our dear Lord first ; he says in John, because 
" I have chosen you out of the world," &c., and left 
us an example that we should follow his steps. 



LETTER VIII. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 
Nothing but grace will effectually turn the heart j 
till then all is restraint. I wish you would send 
William to the Wells. that his heart might be 
touched ; (at present he cannot be happy,) I think he 
would be a burning and shiniri|f light: — My dear 
mother, I trust you will not be displeased that I caution 
you against sending Judith to Youghal. I know she 
is a sweet creature, and with your example and instruc- 
tion may be an excellent Christian ; but she is human 
nature still, and I fear with those she will mix with, 
these good impressions will soon be Effaced : in one 
night a tender plant may be lost by a severe frost. 
Our dear Lord knowing our poor weak nature well, 
prayed, [taught us to pray] that we might not be led 
into temptation. may he direct you and me in every 
step we take, though ever so trifling; may he also 
continue to keep your mind peaceable and happy ! 

The effect of being clothed in his righteousness is 

c 2 



"(luietnesB and assurance for ever." 'Whst a swt 
passage ! " mercy shall compass him a.bout ;" all yoi 
afflictiona come throngh mercy : the Lord is a wall 
fire round about his people, a very present help 
trouble. What a great comfort that we aie kept 
the power of God through £aith unto salvation. I 
was not an ungrateful creature, 1 should make menti 
of the loving.kindness of the Lord from day to da 
he directs, encourages, and instructs me with his lor 
" he is altogether lovely t" he will withhold nothi 
from you thfit may do you good if you ask it. M 
you enjoy communion with our dear Lord, which 
the privUegc of all true believers, and which the 
would not give up.for all a thousand worlds coul 
offer; for surely heaven has more happiness for 
immortal soul than earth, — In the I7ihof Jeremiah 
read this morning that the curse to befall those tl 
forsook God, was, Iheir names were written in I 
earth ; that oura may be written in heaven ! 



IS greatly delighted with my dear Judith's letter 
you have found a precious Saviour, the pearl of gr< 
price, and die angels in Leaven rejoice over you j 
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Saviour loves you with an everlasting love, he will 
shew you what is in your own heart, that you may 
prize him more ; at least I find he shews me every 
day my own nothingness, that being emptied of self, 
I may look only to Christ for a full and free salvation : 
it is not of works lest any should boast ; but by grace 
we are saved through faith, which is the unmerited 
gift of God : there are unspeakable riches treasured up 
in Christ for us. may we daily be enabled to come 
boldly as dear children, and receive out of his inex- 
haustable fulness of grace and love, that we may 
grow up into him in all things : may he teach us how 
to live, think, act and speak for him who has done so 

much for us ! My dear mother writes to me, 

is coming : I expect him every moment. O my dear 
Juditl^, join with me in intreating our dear Saviour, to 
be his Saviour, and that he may be one of those jewels 
that make up his crown ! I have time for no more, 
but to commit you to his care, who has loved you, and 
given himself for you ; may he direct you and keep 
you, giving you strength for every trial ; may his love 
prevent every discouragement, and be an earnest to 
you of future glory, &c. 



c 3 



TO SEB MOTHEB. 

17S5. 

I look forward with pleasure to seeing niy deaf 
William after so long an absence, though I ai 
I do not think he will be so pleaded with me. 
ever the Lord is on my side, I will not featj wh( 
knows, my dear mother, but his coming here may b 
for the better : when I tbitik what has been done tof 
me, 1 belieTe nothmg is too hard for the Lord; 
united petitions will be heard [if right] by him whoaq 
Dame is love, and who has no pleasure in the spiritujit 
death of any. I am sorry for - — ■ — 's behaviour, bat 
we know it is nothing new ; we have many to inlreal 
the Lord for. You say you are thankful for your illnesa 
at Toughal, therefore it is not right I ehonld be sorry, 
but trust the Lord will restore your health of body, 
and keep your soul in bealtli. 

I have beea twice to see , will not that doi 

They were very curious, but I trust my dear SavtouT 
will never suffer me to be ashamed of him 
wondered I did not go to balls ; " dont you go I 
parties P" If you mean card parties, I said, I do not 
at all approve of them, bat my aunt and I have 
agreeable parties amongst some of the most respectable' 
people here. My dear mother, I know very well, (] 
Bliould say I know a UtHe) of what you mean 



^U speak of the cormption and ingratitude of tfatf 
heart I will give ;ou a hint of ii dream 1 had the 
night before la^t, which may be of use and comforting : 
"Live out of yourself, simply hj faith on Jesus Cbristi 
Isjing your sins and sorrows upon himj" a few words 
but very comprehensive j let us then look to him j it la 
only while we live upon Christ, we live at all ; dont 
you find you eannot mix with the people about youP 
You cflDDOt drink muddy wnter and sweet together ; it 
is precious to live near the Saviour : in his presence is 
fulness of joy ! Oh, when will the time come when 
we shall be in the enjoyment of him i when we shall 
see him fece to face, then will our cup be full, running 
over I 



TO HEB MOTHER. 

1795. 
I rejoice that you are ena.bled to stem the torrent of 
pusecution by and Ihrough Jesus, who will [would] 
bring you, through toiling and rowing, to land in his 

Father's kingdom, beyond the reach of men and devils, 
to enjoy himselt which must be heaven indeed, O 
may he give us to taste more while here of his hidden 
manna; that continually receiving from his fulness, 
we may have lliot, which will cause us to glorify him. 



I^^^oulisdeadindccil, if my Beloved wiui 

or raLher when the curtsim is drawn over ray so 

" He is our life, our light, out love, 
Out portion, and our all, 
The circLo -nrhere my paseionB move 
And ceslrc of my aoul." 

Tou are the persons our Lord has himself pronounced 
blessed ; he bids you rejoice and be exceeding glad. 
May we he vigilant to serve our Master, and pray for 
them that hale us ! I want nothing hut what my 
Jesus has to give, and he is always willing, and wc 
might he always recciwing, if unbelief did not prevent 
ua opening wide the door of our hearts, that he might 
come in and sup with us according to his promise. — 
I think he is teaching me more everyday, there is 
nothing worth having hat himself, nor enjoying, I 
as we receive in it something of his love : don't p 
find it BoP If we have him, we have more than tc 
can describe, we have sweet peace within, that we 
enjoy by looking in fiiith through our interceding 
Saviour to our loving Father. What mere earthen 
vessels we are, empty and liable to be broken : wh« 
a blessing we are so, that we may ask andreceive, ^ 
he filled) that we may come up from this wildemeN 
leaning on our Beloved I He will bold u 
aliall be safe. But 1 must stop and recollect, this 
subject of B soul's love would fill my paper, and after 



21 

sB, 1 have said nothing; I muat leave Ihe subject to ^ 

eternity, we can't compreliend, much less talk of it, 
though to feel it is heaven begun ! And doea my 
Gweet Lncy give her idoU to the moles and the bats : 
this is love again ! 

Tell if you have no objection, that (from 

my BOul) I wish she was what they call a Quaker, 
but that most of all, I wish her to be a Christiun; a 
despised follower of a despised Saviour. / have ac- 
quitted my conscience already, and tell her from me, 
if she reject this Saviour, He will reject her, and the 
horrible consequence no pen can paLnt.— Need I te-U 
my beloved parent my heart is united to her'a for ever 
.n love by the strongesi bands. 

P. S. When you give my message give it in love : 
there is great harmony in love. 



LETTEE XII. 



1 ItGR UOTBCB. 



1795. 
To those who find religion a real good, r 
delightful, as it enables us without interruptior 
for peace, and to enjoy the greatest privileges ; com- 
o with liim who lioiidescends to be llie Friend of 
sinners, and rejoices over them to do them good. O 
may we unfeigiiedly give him all our hearts, and 
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tie woo 

ccount ai| 

r moth*.'' 



cominit the keeping of om souls to him, who u 
keep them untU that great day, when our Saviour, who 
maailests bia love to vs, will be our Judge; he who 
now intercedes for us. Wc are reading an account g 
the numbers of martys tbat died in the flames in 
reign, all rejoicing the^ were connted worthy t( 
for the truth ; let this encourage us, my dear mothff,^ 
not to mind what the world may say : those will one 
day be ashamed that falsely accuse your good con- 
versation in Christ ; and remember for your comfort, 
your light atHictions, which lire but for a moment, 
work for you an eternal weight of glory. My two 
sweet GisCerij aie afiaid of the tcmptatiotiB of ths world ; 
and aicee I have set them the example of mising in 1^ 
it is but fair to tell them, 1 never knew happiness in 
the pleasures of it : they arc toilsome and unsatisfying; 
assure them with my love, were I to begin the world 
again, I would seek to walk in wisdom's ways, they 
"are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace," 



LETTER XIII. 



When wc think on what a slender thread life hafl 
not to have an interest in Christ is moat awful ! 
you who believe he is precious, these are sweet wot 
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" Christ in you the hope of glory." O for a stronger 
faith to rest entirely on his unchangeable love, an 
abiding sense of which would sweeteA every cross and 
creatte a heaven within. 



LETTER XIV. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 
I hope you will inform me of your health, and the 
state of your soul, which I doubt not is soaring on the 
wings of loVe, and every day getting hearer and nearer 
in sweet communion with the Friend of sinners ; those 
are the most delightful moments of one's life : by 
Lucy's and Judith's letters they seem indeed on the 
road, as they desire those evidencies which, if they 
persevere, they will certainly receive ; from experience 
T know they will have the inward witness, they are the 
children of God, and of course, all things will work 
together for good both here and hereafter. — Blessed 
indeed are the heirs of God, joint heirs with Christ ! 
how different from the world in pursuit of happiness, 
who try many different ways for present enjoyment and 
recreations, and still are dissatisfied, finding only dis- 
appointment; while Christians have all one motive, 
one joy, one Saviour, and I would wish, one mind! all 
pressing towards the same mark, our dear Lord going 



B way with them. O may we continue 
in the faith, and never be discouraged by the 
tions of the enemy, who would work with i 
weak LeBTts: but we have this dchghtfiil promis 
" Beaist the devU and he will flee." 



LETTER SV. 



Wliea 1 think of what darkness and unbelief tfa< 
is over the world, it fills me with horror. I treml 

to think of who do not see their want of 

Sftviour, and the wicked one will keep them blind 
long as he can. my dear mother, what reason ha 
you and I to be thankful that we see we cannot aa 
ourselves ; that our righteousness is but as filthy rag 
what a blefising to see the cilcneas of out hearts, th 
they are deceitful above all things, when we know t] 
returning sinner will be accepted and pardoned i 
Christ's sake. I often think, if those that are in t] 
midst of pleasure and dissipation, did but for a mome 
feel the }oy of a believer, with what astonishme 
would they look back on their past choice! I i 
firmly believe they would go and Bell all tliat they ha 
and purchase that pearl of great price. 
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LETTER XVI. 

TO HER MOTHER AND SISTER LUCT. 

1795. 
Thanks to my dear Mother and Lucy for their joint 
letter : indeed I want words to express the true delight 
I felt on reading it. Is it not some of that love which 
the members of Jesus must feel for each other ? He 
is all lovci and the sap which belongs to the Vine, 
sufiuces through all the branches : as many as are 
led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God, 
and sweet teaching it is ; we love what he loves, and 
hate what he hates, so that we know the meaning of 
those words. He that is joined to the Lord in one 
spirit, he has, though in a lesser degree, the mind of 
Christ. — This month reminds me of the happy moments 
when I began to live : when we reflect what creatures 
we are by nature, divested of all good, and prone to 
evil continually, every moment adding sin to sin, until 
there is a list against us, which nothing but the blood 
of Jesus himself could do away, that he not only freely 
pardons us, but takes and carries us in his bosom, and 
gives us all things in himself; clothes us in white, and 
gives us to live upon himself, food convenient for us, 
and living waters, so that we do not thirst for perishing 
things : when we consider that our hearts are drawn 
above, where we shall be in a few years, it is enough 
to sink us into nothing but love before him. — I have 
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been mucli afflicted for months will 
but was much Bupported, as you arc, by the preaeftce 
of him our souls love, and we shall have lliis peace 
while our minds are stayed upon him. What, poor 
bodies we have: may oar souls get more lifo, tlien 
we shall think less of Ihe body's death. — My dear 
Lucy's letter quite warnaed my heart, and truly filled 
me with joy; nothing indeed but the power of God 
could change our hearts : may he enable us to perse- 
vere, until we receive the end of our faith, which is 
the salvation of our souls. Meditating on future 
enjoyments greatly alleviates present distress : Ihouglt 
persecutions for the present are grievous, yel they 
yield the peaceable fruits of righteousness to you who 
are exercised thereby; and though "the bud may have 
a bitter taste, yet sweet will be the flower," only let us 
follow on to know the Lord, — My dear mother, may 
the Lord return all your love to cae, unworthy me, into 
your own bosom : he loves you better than I can, and 
I am happy in believing you are in his hands, who Witt J 
keep you as the apple of his eye. — Farewell ray deat"! 
beloved parent, and my sweet Lucy, I bear you o 
heart before my dear Redeemer; but what ia betttavl 
he bears your name himself before the throne, — Yoiit'i'^ 
in the sweet bonds of Jesus. 



LETTER XVII. 

TO HER UOTHSR, 

1795. 
obliged to my dear Lucy for her elegant work : 
may her dear heart and ours be stamped wilh the 
image of Jesus, as the paper is pricked into an Edwin 
and Angelina ; our hearts were as much a blank to any 
good impressioD, as that paper wns, but our Artist is 
both God and man t may he keep you my 
Aear mother, from error, aad give you the teachings of 
his gw>d Spirit, which always testifies of Jesus our 
Advocate, in whom dwells aU the fulness of the God- 
head bodilf i and though it is most delightful to walk 
in the comforts of the Holy Spirit, yet we must not 
forget from whence they flow ; tliat they have been 
dearly purchased for us by Christ j are the effects of 
the Father's love given us through the agency of his 
blessed Spirit.^ — Oh ! what manner of love is this that 
Dili God has taken upoo him in this wonderful maimer 
to save poor sinners, and that he stands engaged in 
for their good by these three offices, of Father, 
Saviour, and Comforter! may the Spirit of truth 
Jead you into all truth, Jesus says, " I am the way, 
■ulh, and the life." I iun sorry for the account of 
your poor health: what can be dearer to my lieart 
than my dear mother's spiritual and temporal health ? 
O may he, who alone is dearer, give you bolli, and if 



best for you he will give you healtb : all his di 
will) you arc in love iofiiiite, unchangeable : may 
give you and me, in the darkest hour of his provii 
to see it go, that we may like SampsoB get honey 
of the lion's carcase. 



LETTER XVIII. 

1795. 

My dear mother, 1 nm not prejadiccJ against 
eect; indeed I am not: my Lord has enabled mi 
love al! that have the mark of the Lamb on their foi 
heads; all that love the Lord Jesus must have be 
first loved by him : and shall I not love those whi 
JesuB loves, brethren and sisters for whom Christ dii 
all one happy family whose names are written 
Emanuel's bosom P yes ! my heart warms to thi 
and would bring others if I could to join them; 
human means, ace only means; hut he says, "If 
love me, keep my commandments," we shew our & 
by our works j the very thought is snfficienl lo mi 
me blush, I do so little: your letters shew the bw 
frame of your mind, and my dear Savioui' has pi 
tniseil to keep him in perfect peace, whose mind 
stayed on him) and I trust he will bring you to I 
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banqueting house, and his banner over you will be 
love. 

Tell my dear Lucy I am obliged for her elegant 
work. 1 have seen several pieces from Italy, and I 
think her*s preferable : I send her something, though 
in a different way ; but before she looks at it, I request 
her to read a few lines I send with it. The worst of 
these amusements is, they engage too much time and 
thought; while our hands are at work, we should 
endeavour, at the same time, to delight our hearts in 
thinking of the love that bought us. 



LETTER XIX. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

March 31, 1795. 
What soul can be truly happy until in the perfect 
enjoyment of its Saviour? I have no idea of any 
thing here deserving the name of hax^piness but what 
£aith realizes : only so far as we live upon the fulness 
of Jesus we live at all; for don't we find there is a 
spiritual, as well as natural life ? All have not the 
former, only believers in Jesus : these know what the 
hidden manna means, which is the life of their souls, 
this tree of life, of which they eat and live for ever. 
Dont think me prejudiced, my dear mother, for or 
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against any sect ; my heart does feel a sympathy to 
all of every denomination that love the Lord Jesus ; 
those that live nearest him, live nearest the truth: 
some of all professions are apt to get into a cold, 
formal state ; there is nothing I so much dread for 
myself as this. May our dear Lord keep us alive and 
zealous for his glory, having our lamps lighted ; and 
to his dear name be all the glory and praise ! 

My beloved mother, you cannot think what sweet 
subjects you are at times of my thankfulness, that you 
and those nearest my heart are heirs of glory j and 
shall I too be admitted ? "What mercy, what unutter- 
able love! how many sweet creatures there are 
that have not the mark of the Lamb : may we be 
humble and thankful. I often think of dear John; 
you remember he always was my favourite, perhaps 
from his name ^and likeness to one I love, and whose 
memory will ever be dear to me.* Farewell; may 
you have the presence of Jesus to support and comfort 
you in all your trials and bitter cups, my dear mother, 
whom I love in the truth. 

* Alluding to her father. 
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LETTER XX. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

May 30, 17%. 

My ever dear mother has already received acconnts 
of my illness ; the means used have been instrumental 
to my recovery, through him who knows how unfit 
my soul is for glory. may he hasten to prepare me 
for himself ! Nothing short of the enjoyment of God 
can satisfy, when he in infinite condescension shews 
even a little of the love he feels for poor worms : 
though he afflicts, yet still he loves the same ; it is 
because he loves he chastens. My sickness has been 
so sweetened, and his presence so comforted me, as 
brought to my mind a verse, I believe in Hosea, where 
it is said, '< I will allure her and bring her into the 
wilderness, and speak comfortably to her," [to the 
Church] after mentioning her great sins. — what a 
God full of love is our God : the more fiiUy we believe 
in his love, the greater is our happiness. 

My cough is indifferent : it will be a comfoi^ to hear 
from my dear mother ; I cannot think of you but my 
heart glows with love for you, and longing desires to 
see you j but this, together with yourself, and every 
thing else that relates to us, I commit to him who 



;s well. It ig wilh difficulty I hai 
writtea: may every bleesing from oui loving Jesiu \ 
with you all. 

LETTER XXI. 



June 16, 1796. 
My darling mother, my last not being satisfactoi 
as to my lieallh, 1 sit down quietly to tell you I ai 
better tbis day than yesterday. I am very changeable 
not li^e my precious Lord, whose love continues eva 
day alike. I cnnnot eay, from my feelings, or ti 
phyEiciati's authority, that I am getting better, thouj 
some days more comfortable. My dear mother, if yi 
love me, don't be grieved for my illness : sure you donj 
love my body better than my soul ; the latter has bt 
taught many sweet leasoos by it ; it is only on yi 
account I suffer any ansiety, being the means of &i 
ing sorrow to sorrow : besides you, and my ii 
family, I have not & tie Ig any thing below, though 
don't know that I am in present danger, yet I cai 
conceal the pleasure my soul feels ia knowing I ai 
my Saviour's haiida to do what he will with me, 
we but meditate on future joys, all which flow I 
the infinite fulness of Jesus tilling the soul, and i 
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creasing it every moment with delight, such as we 
cannot fully know till we are in the enjoyment of it, 
who would wish to stay ? 

" May we have patience here to wait, 
Till Jesus us to bliss translate." 

I own I would wish you to come here if you would not 
be distressed by it : surely it is a selfish wish to see 
her who lies nearest my heart of all earthly attach- 
ments; but I now give up the hope, preferring your 
comfort to every thing in this world. — My dear mother, 
tnindf we are all in his hands, who will make us *' more 
than conquerors" through him that loved us. 



EXTKACTS FKOM LETTERS, 

&c. 

Lucy, the second sister, was taken ill of a consump- 
tion, and died the latter part of the year I?i7, aged 
about twenty-one years. 

She was very pleasing in her person, of a meek 
spirit, and religiously thoughtful, yet partook of what 
she, at that time, deemed innocent recreations, and in 
the way she was educated, what were esteemed polite 



Htcomi.liBluncnls, such as music, dancing, paintin 
&C ; but as she became convinced, lliat to purees 
the penrl of great price we must sell all that ia va 
and aupetfiuoua, all that divides and separates tl 
heart from Iho one great and only good, she reli 
quished these inferior pursuiis, which faded as shadoi 
at the rising of the Sun of Righteousness in her sou] 

She waa dissatisfied with the forms and repetitiili 
of the estahlished worship, and longed for right dire 
tioD to worship God in spirit and in truth. 

About this time she became acquainted with eoi 
of the Society of Friends, and with her mother, acco 
panied them to (heir meeting : when in silence, tl 
is, outward EUence, she was convinced that Friei 
were united in the one precious principle ; and th< 
words were intelligibly sounded in her spiritual e 
" Join thyself to these people;" which divine intia 
tion she readily obeyed, and submitting to the yo 
of Christ, she cheerfully endured the refining pow 
that was to judge every thiug her Lord's controvei 
was with, and nail it to the cross. At this time (hi 
words were frequently irapressed on her mind, " T 
valley af Achor shall be the door of hope;" not 
membering such words, she took her Bible and open 
it at that passage, and found it was there the B. 
lonish garment was to he burned: she consulted 
with fleeh and blood, hut set fire to all her 
clothes, a great part of which were her own work, 
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k^satiful. besides otbera that had been bought! she 
left none of gold, or eilver. or costly array, making of 
thom a fire aufiicient to warm water to wash bet 
hands. The peace of hei countenance afterwards 
cvineed that the sacTifice required was accepted, and 
the outwnrd purification seemed eroblemBtical of the 
purity of hifr mind. She had strong and lively feel- 
bgSi and though young in years was deeply taught by 
, baptisms, tending to lier further refine- 



Her sister Judith took notes eonceming her after 
she had taken to her bed, of the illness of which she 
died, frora. which the following is extracted : 

" She had hcon for some lime deeply exercised, bnt 
at this season her mind seeined to he sweetly relieved, 
and covered with divine love, which flawed to all 
around her. She called me to her, and said, the way 
tefore her was darV, and she knew not whether to 
look for life or death, hut was resigned to the event, 
aaying, she believed if it was the Lord's will to take 
het, it would be to himself; expressing in much teti- 
(krneag of spirit, that if her life was prolonged she 
hoped it would he entirely dedicated to HiS service, 
fbr what else was worth living for ? and with great 
eaniestnesH expressed her desires [hat I should be 
faithnil unto the Lord, and not withhold any thing he 
might require; likewise that she hnd often felt much 
interested for me, and had received ihrs enmrorlablc 
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Mpression, Ibat the Lord would { 
raimenl. One evening "being so ill as to think t 
could not hold out long, and getting me to sit by i 
Bide of her tied, she gave fiome direelionB nbout I 
disposal of her properly, and with bet love given 
her sister Susan and her dear brother John, she desii 
(as near as I can recoJJect) they would keep tx 
inward 10 the Lord, who "would direct them. I cani 
remember all ahe «;iid at that time, being much t 
dcred and enlarged by the overflowings of divine lo 
She expressed great reijigniition lo wbalsoever was I 
Lord's holy will eonceming her; adding, 'ThoKi 
He slay me yet wiU I trust in him,' and said i 
thought she felt resignation in me also, in wbicb 
was wonderfully BupportcJ about that time; for thoa 
1 did not think I eould love her better, yet such wi 
my feelings, that had the Lord demanded it 
as if I could paj-t with all that was near and dear' 
me in this life, in acquiescence to his will. 

"A few days before dear Lucy's depaiture, ; 
called to her mother and said, ehe remembered ii 
particular maiuier what a powerful impression t 
last testimony of Mary Bidgway's, that she bea 
at meeting, had on her mind ; that it seemed to ha 
passed away, but then revived, and she felt easy , 
repe&t so much : ' Ye are ibey Ibat have been with n 
in my trials and in my temptations, and for yot; 
Father has prepared a crown of glory ibal fi.delll n 



Kirtf' At nnother time she said, " Oh '. what 
awfiil thing to appear before a God of parity 1" Hei 
bodily [)am3 seemed escessiTe, yet she never com- 
plaineil, but with a sweet countenance often said, ' 
is not of any consequence ; if it does the work 
parilication it is a favouT." 

*■ She said she remembered at the only meeting fo( 
discipline that she sat, an Epistle was read, where afterc 
much encouragement was expressed to the youngi 
there waa added a desire for thoEe who should be cat 
off in their bloom, that their conduct and example 
might be such that would leave a savour behind ; and 
at the same time she believed she was of the number 
ihftt was to be removed, and did ardently crave that 
Che latter part might be applicable to herself." 

She was admitted into membership with the Society 
of Friends about a year anil a half before her decease. 



April 20, 1795, 

Since I wrote last to ray deiir Eliza, we have enjoyed 

I a dclightlul season of spiritunl refreshment, in which 

I (he great Shepherd has been pleased to send us pastors 

I afte r hi* own heart, who have rightly divided uatg us 



i words of Ufe, and adniinistercd to ub freel7 fi 

they had fteely received from Bim, according W 
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d given u 
to part with for his sake, who remembered u 
low estate, and has called as out of darkness into }ij) 
marvellous light, and has guided our feet into the p&Mt 
of trne pence ! You will, I fear, think those mlnistefl 
were informed of oar situations, and spoke from outwalk 
knowledge, but he assured it was not the case, a 
person could tell them our thoughts : no, they havi 
their knowledge the snine way Ihat Peter knew thai 
Jesus was the Christ, for which our Lord pronounccj 
him blessed in these woTds, ' Blessed art thou SinuM 
Barjona, for flenh and blood hath not revealed this untt 
thee, but my Father wlio is in heaven, and upon diii 
rock will I build my church, and the gates of hell shaK 
not prevail against it,' Paul also in his first epistti 
to the Galalians fully shews, that the gospel which h^ 
preached he received not of man, nor was he taught tt 
but by the revelation of the Lord Jesus, surely he coulii 
not have meant the outward appearing of the Lord 
Jesus by the way, that might have converted hint 
from the errors in which he then was, and have opened 
his eyes and his heart to receive and see Him in hit 
far more glorious appearance, even that true light tbdt 
enlightcneth every man ; this glorious privilege is n«t 
confined lo apostles or ministers, but he vouchsafes to 



It aii his depending children who come to his school 
witll hearts emptied of seU and self-righteousness, f 
under the humbling feeling, that without Him they 
do nothing ; and therefore give themselves up into 
hU forming hand, to be made either vesBeh of honor 
disbonor, in hie holy house t so that He will but 
aanctify them for the Master's use. may we 
shrink, my dear Eliza, but follow the Captain of our 
aolratioa, who was made perfect through EufTeriDgs ; 
who Uiough He thought it not robbery to be eq^ual with 
Ood, yet took upon him the form of & servant, and be- 
csniu of no reputation, and humbled himself unto death> 
oven the death of the cross I May 1, the least and most 
anworthy of all his creatures, who am not meet to be 
called a disciple, take up my cross daily, ai:d deny 
myself every thing that I feel contrary to the mind of 
my gracious Master : for I do believe the cross is moch 
liorder to he borne in little things (ifihey can he called 
so, when they separate us from Him who is the chief 
Bmang ten thousand and altogether lovely) than in those 
things which ate evidently wrong to aU sorts of Chris" 
titaia : il is dreadful to oar natural part to appear 
singular in dress or language, yet I believe it must be 
your Lucy's lot if she follow the path pointed oui 
b<r> Bs I bcliere itisrequiredofmc to bear a testimony 
for Urath, and to magnify my Saviour openly i not that- 
Boy tiling 1 can do uf myself can be acceptable in 11 
•fghti for if I should do all, I should be but an a 



profitable servant : but 1 trust he will work in me b 
to will and to do, and to Him shall be the honor q 
Ihe praise for ever. It grieves me to hear of ni; a 
indisposition : were you not with her I know not 
she would do; you must certainly be a great con 
to her iij her present situation, stretched upon a be 
languishing, but I trust the great Physician who 
laid her on it, stands by her and gives her the o 
joy for mourning, and the garmerls of praise for i 
spirit of heaviness, and that tlie present dispensatit 
will lend to brighten her, and that she will ui 
as gold seven timestried, and as a cornerstone polisb 
after the simililude of a palace: assure her of my a 
affectionate duty and love. 

My grandfather and grandmother are reconciled 'J 
our going to meeting and leaving the public 
and appear as affectionulu us ever to us, bo fully h 
that promise been fuLlilled which has been often 
sealed to me, " I will ntake darkness light before thee, 
and crooked things straight, these things will I do unto 
thee, and not forsake thee." 

To Him who has hitherto preserved you my dearest 
Eliza, I reeoramend yoa : may He still watch over jon 
for good, and may you, under liis divine care grow in 
grace, and go on unto perfection, until you attain unto 
the measure of the stature of the fulness of Christ, and. 
be daily weaned from instruments, till He shall be yd 
all in all, is the breathing of my soul for you, &c. 
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LETTER II. 

TO HER SISTER JUDITH. 

August 28, 1 795. 
I thank you my dearest Judith, for your best of 
wishes : indeed it is impious to doubt ; what did our 
beloved Lord die for, if not to save us from sin, which 
is the only thing that can separate us from those bless- 
ings which " eye hath not seen or ear heard, &c." 
What a happy day will that be when this body of sin 
shall be destroyed, and we shall be admitted into the 
glorious liberty of the children of God ! I trust I shall 
be delivered in his own good time from all my enemies, 
and that 1 reckon my greatest. There is nothing too 
hard for the Lord, we cannot ask too much or more 
than he is willing to give : — let us then come boldly to 
ihe throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy and 
find grace to help in time of need ; and may you and 
I, my love, be among those happy few who shall follow 
the Lamb whithersoever he goeth ; and shall wash our 
robes and make them white, in his most precious blood. 



LETTER III. 

TO HER SISTER JUDITH. 

1795. 

You are not as happy as I could wish in your present 

situation, but you must try to reconcile yourself to a 

E 3 
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t aepaiation, knowing that j'ou have the o 

parents always with you, who has promised that yti 
shall aot be tempted above whiit you are able to bea 
but will, with the temptation, make a way U 
that you may be able to bear it. Another delightfi 
idea is, that " By grace ye are saved, and that 
yfraraelves, it is the gift of God :" so you see ' 
kept by the power of God, through faith unto salvatioj 
Have you not cncouragetcenc to bubmit las 
you do) your temporal, as well as your everlaslii 
happiness into the hands of Ilim who carelh for youi 



LETTER IV. 



Sept. 9, 1795, \ 
What a happy spirit that is which dear Eliza « 
directed to in a dream ! lo hok simply to our belong 
Lord in trery thing, not to ourselves or our ottn woriai.' 
if we fall, to lean upon him to rise again, knowing ai 
depending on His strength : though we fall we s 
not be utterly cast down, for the Lord upholdetb B 
with his band. 

What wonderful kindness has he bestowed upon n 
blessed be His name, that my many falls and yieldinj 
to temptations did not provoke him to cast me off Gil 



ever, but has brought me here, where without a ehnrch 
without a minister, or ordinancea,* I Lave felt n 
peace than ever I did befor« ; it would be Ibe highest 
ingratiladc not to acknowledge the debt I owe Him, 
the giTer of every good and every perfect gift r May 
I in the -whole course of my life, lie it long or short, 
live to his glory, and never grieve his Holy Spirit, as 
I have done continnally ! What a shocking thing li 
see 80 many running on in the broad way to everlasting 
destruction, who at the same time think themfie 
perfectly snfe, expecting the mercy of God, without 
considering we can build on no other foundation than 
that which is already laid, even his fion Jesus Christ. 
Have you read Cowper's Poetns P they are written ii 
the spirit of ChriBtianity ; I cannot forbear giving you 
a sample of them: 

" A soul redeem'd demoDdd a lila of pritiae, 
Ileoce Ihe complelioE of his future dayBj 
Hence a ilemeaiioui loly sod imRpeclc'd, 
And the world's batred as Its sura cffocL" 



Sept. 25, i;9iS. 
Our dear William expects soon to Eaij for Gibralti 
Id his way through Bristol he spent a little tim 
Eliza, who took hiai to hear a gospel miniEter, who 
have no doubt said something adapted to hia 
Who knows when it may occur to his mind with doub 
force ? And though the seed may be for a short tin 
hill, and, as it were, a grain of mustard seed, i 
yet take Ihe deeper root, and bring forth the moll 
fruit, to the glory of our dear Savioar, who came nl 
to call the righteous hot sinners to repentance. A 
should we Dot be the most ungrateful creatures in t 
world, did we not love and delight to servo our dc 
Lord, who has been so kind as to call us when ' 
were rebels and enemies ;— to call us to what? ' 
be heirs with God, and joint heirs with Christ '. A 
when called by Him, why not follow him through & 
aa through good report ? Oh that we may never dra 
back, nor be of that unhappy number in whom M' 
has no pleasure ! 



TO aSA SI9TKR JUDITH. 

1795. 
I congratitiale my beloved Judith ujKjn her safe 
armal at Doneraik', and trust the journey and change 

lir will be of use to you ; but indeed bodily eser- 
ciae proGtcth little, but godliness is prolilable for all 
ttiings, having the promise of this life and that which 
b to come. I am more and more convinced every 
A»y, that all the illness I suffered at Bath, and last 
vinier, whb through divioe mercy to keep me from 
the vain and giddy world ; and though t did not feel 
much attachment, yet I was ashamed to take up the 
cross, and dare lo be singular ; but glory to Him who 
has in some degree enabled me to come forth from the 
wiWemesa, leaning upon my beloved, may I ni 
ngain doubt, but cast all my caie upon Him who cateth 

me, and never fear (he cross ; for He has promised 
He will make the yoke easy and Ihe burden light; 
He alone crq and will sweeten the bitter cup of ad- 
versity : He has promised tbat if we acknowledge him 

ill our ways He will direct our paths, He will be 
our guide unto death, and after death our portion and 
bappiacBS everlaBting : O may we never stray from 
euch B Shepherd, who gathers the Iambs in his &■ 
and genlly leads those that are with young. May you 
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and I, my dear Judith, ever remain in tl 
garden of the church, ready to answer the sIIghlQ 
call, even aa the putting forth of the Beloved's 
through the hole of the door, let the way be e 
narrovc or contrary to iiesh and blood; and i 
bodies are the temples of the Holy Ghost, may we b< 
direction from Him, knowing that in his own time 1 
will be found of them that diligently seek him. 

You did not answer that part of my letter i 
waiting in silence upon the Lord for divine teaching 
which was a disappointment to me, as from that I b 
more real comfort than ever I had through the mediiu 
of another : I wish every one to know and j 
it; there is no other way in which self is so humblq 
for it is only in the silence of all that is fleshly t 
the still, small voice is to be heard : even when w 
ing or working you may retire inward and enjoy B' 
commuiiiDn with the Lord; and it is not, Lo hne, i 
la there, for the word (Jesus Christ) is in thy moalfl 
and in thy heart. My mother had a letter from ief 

. I feel happy in having fulfilled my duty % 

writing to him, and having told him all my t 
wliiiih letter be acknowledged, and said he w 
mufh obliged to me for my good advice. Oh, ii 
the Lord be his preserver, and enable us to submit | 
his divine will, knowing that whatsoever is by 1 
apliointment is best. May wc all meet round | 
(hrone of the Lamb, where no enemy can 
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inare allure, where this " corruptible shall put on 
.incomiption, and this mortal immortality," &c. 



LETTER VII. 



TO HER SISTER JUDITH. 



Nov. 14, 1795. 
I am sure it will give my dear Judith pleasure to 

hear of the safe arrival of dear : thanks be to 

Him who has preserved him and brought him through 
so many dangerous storms which have been fatal to so 
many. I think we have always something or other 
stirring us up to gratitude and love, not only in these 
oatward mercies, but in the more immediate and in- 
ward tokens of His love, which are incomprehensible, 
when He, whom the heaven of heavens cannot contain, 
condescends to dwell in the hearts of the meanest of 
His poor despised people. You, my dear Judith, seem 
in a great degree to enjoy the love of our dear Re- 
deemer : it is a most peculiar mercy to have your heart 
and affections, especially at so young an age, so firmly 
attached to Him. He only could preserve you in the 
midst of so many trials, and I doubt not He will still 
watch over you with an eye of love, and preserve you 
unto his heavenly kingdom : and may you and I, my 
dearest Judith, devote our lives to Him whose gifts 



the; ace, and finial 
to meet oiu Lord i 



our course with joy, being n 
: aaj hour that lie shall plea 



LETTER VIII. 



Nov. 21. I7M 
Though I am sure I can never feel half gratitti 
enough to my condescending Redeemer, for Hia g 
goodness in bearing so long with me; yet glory b 
His name, that I can any with truth. " Lord, 1 
tnowest all tilings, thou krowest that I love thee^ 
" whom have 1 in heaven but thee, and there is i 
upon earth I desire in comparison of thee:" at le 
think so, and hope there is no fear of my being n 
taken. O may he preserve me, and I need not 
what man can do to me ; 1 do expect troubles for 4 
lowing Him, but do not fear them, as he has s 
" My grace is suflicient for thee ;" and rcmumberii 
that me suffer for His sake, happy are wi 
spirit of glory and of God resteth on us, 
would not wish to shun so glorious a cross. The Bibl 
my beloved Judith, is only our outward rule, and i 
doubt llie book of books ; but there is " a i 
word of prophecy, wherennto we do well that we I 
heed, as unto a light that shineth in a dark plac 
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may have without a icordLeing said outwardlyi ' 
and is to be found by retiring into the temple of Ood, 
which we are ; as He aaith, " Ye are 
the Holy Ghost]" and there He will not fail to mani- 
fest hiroseir unio us, 33 He doth not unto the world ; 
for He is not in the boiBterous wind, nor in the earth- 
quake, but in the still small voice ; and though we can 
receive more comfort in thua waiting upon him in out- 
ward ailence, yet He does not refuse it to U3 when w 
are engaged in business, as ne men our minds inward 
and seek his direction, even with an aspiration; we. 
shall feel our doubts vanish and our souls strength- 
ened, and be enabled to follow our dear Lord whither- 
soever He goeth 1 this is what the prophet meiint 
when he aaid, " Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard beside 
thee, O God, what thou hast prepared for him that 
waiteth upon thee :" in short, there are more promises 
made to quietly waiting than any other duty. " They 
that wait upon the Lord shall renew tiieir strength i 
they shall mount up wiih wings as eagles, they shall 
run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint." 
The Psalms are full of the same : and I can say lirom 
certain esperience, thai I have received more happi- 
ness from this waiting on mj heavenly Father, than I 
can express with pen and iiib. One night when doubt- 
ing on my not receiving an immediate answer that my 
sins were forgiven, and fearing they separated me from 
Uim, these words were in the strongest manner sweetly 



applied 1o my soul — " I have blotted as a cloud out Q 

triinsgreiiBioru, and aa n thick cloud tliy sins." 

Ti; this method, and may you feel the comfort oB 



LETTER IS. 



Jan. 1 1, i;9$j 
Sincerely do I sympathise with my dearest Jodf 
in her very unpleasant and trying situation ; 
have this comfort, that whom the Lord loyetb 1 
chasteneth, and thnt it is when He brings u 
low valley of humiliation, He gives us of His hti 
eordiiila) it is then He 'brings us into his banque 
house, and His banner over uh is love : and feoz ni 
my dear sister, for you will be delivered from all fd 
adversaries, inward as well as outward; they n 
trust, rather be of use to yoo, and draw you still neol 
to Him in whom are hid all the treasureE of the Gia 
head bodily, I would caution you, my love, from li 
biUng from your favourite Hervey the idea of ic 
righlcousnesG ; remember " D^itbout holincas no n 
can see the Lord." tf actual holiness is not cspecte 
of what use was our Lord's sermon on the moimt, w 
he says. " Not every one tliat saiih Lord, Lord, e 
enter the kingdom of heaven, but he (hat doeth the ' 
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of my Father who is in heaven P" for not lo the rf 
only, but to the obedient is the promise made. He 
says in another place, " Ye are my friends if ye do 
wliatsoever I conunand you :" " If ye know these 
things, happy arc ye if ye do them ;" for " ye shall 
know the trulh, and the Irnlh shall make you free," 
and if the Son therefore shall make you free, ye shall 
be free indeed 1 TAImt is He to free us from I He i 
called Jesus, fur He ie to save his people from tliei 
1 fear it is a very dangerous helief, and makes 
some too st^cure in what is tio where promised, that it 
is not possible for them to fall off, making them too easy 
and careless, not considering that He did not ci 
save his people in their sins, but yrom their sins, that 
they are to lake up their cross daily, and follow Him, 
and lllat no imaginary, but real holiness, is what He 
meant when he said, " Be ye holy for 1 am holy :" 
but think not my Judith, that 1 mean that our works 
can save us, for very far be such a thought from me ; 
M, that is in our flenh, dwelleth no good thing, 
I mu6t take care to distinguish between those 
works uTouglit in our ailU and those wrought i 
by i/i'ni who condescends lo dwell in us, and makes 
the hearts of his people Itis temple. Tlic life of a 
Christian must be a continual warfare ; there must be 
a perpetual variance between (he old man and the new ; 
but blessed he the name of the Lord, He will never 
withhold his gracious assistance from those who seek 
V 2 
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direction and Elrength from Himself only. My moll 
has I believe, told you how maoh mistaken you v 
when you ihoughc we were enjoying peace and qi 
ness : our portion outwardly is very different; 
glory be lo Him, we have a comfort and happiness 
the world knows not of, and that it can neither | 
nor take away. How do I pity those, little do 1 
know what they lose, who are pursuing vain phantoi 
that elude their grasp, and only lead ihem farther 
in the path of error and vanity, and make their ba 
(if ever they returnj more difficult. I long much 
see you and enjoy your much loved society : O 
you be kept as in the hollow of the great Sheph( 
hand, and be led forth beside the waters of comfc 
and be brought to us safe, that we may altogethi 
beside the Shepherd's tent, and may know Him to 
our teacher and never-failing friend in every time 
trouble. 



May IS, J796. 
Knowing what anxiety my dearest Eh'za is in, ti 
she hears from us, I cannot be easy without telling 
we arc all as well as she can especl after so recent 
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Mf beloved motlier indeed suiTered much ii 
mind uitd body, but has experienced the everlasting 
arm of Omnipotence as " a refuge from the stoira, a 
shadow hara the heat, and as a great cock in a wenry 
land i" she is able to sit up and take nourishment, and 
I trust in a little time, will be enabled to leave her 
room. I believe it will be a great alleviation to your 
Korrow, to hear we have had a letter from dear — 
he says he is perfectly well, and Ihe climate is r 
healthy than formerly. Ob, may he yet be spared to 
US, for a treble stroke would be hard to bear. Indeed, 
my beloved Eliza, I have great hopes that our dear 
btother has bcea mercifully aeeepted, and the work 
has been cut short in righteousnees ; nothing is t( 
hard for the Almighty, and he had a, good heart, and 
has, t have reason to believe, at times felt the drawings 
of divine love in his soul : my dearest parent has the 
consolation to thick she told him suilicient to ease h( 
heart OD religious sabjects. 

For all our sakes, my dearest Eliza, take care ( 
thyself) outward eomforters avail but little, but i 
retirement and silent waiting upon the Lord, strength 
is to be renewed : " in quietness and conftdence shall 

• Tliis letter was writlen juat after hearing of hot oldest 
brotlicr'B dentii ; having some aburt time before heard of tke 
death of uiolbei liiotheT, bolh in foreign lands : those ei 
cumaUuices are alluded to in a subsequant part of the letter 
where UiB expression treble stroke is osed. 
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be thy strength," it is only in silence that the ins|ieE 
ing still small voice is to be heard ; for the Lord ia i 
in the whirlwind, but in the still email voice : thli 
believe appears strange to you, as it did to me at fir; 
but Oh, try for yourself. Taste and Bee that the L( 
is good. My dearest Elisa, I dan write no mofe, 1 
that we all unitedly, in th« bonds of gospel love deai 
that you and my dear aunt may be kept in that 
that paaseth all understajiding, and which those 
can enjoy whose minds are stayed upon the Prince 



To HBtt SiaTKR JUDITH. 

8tb Month Uth, 1796. 

In a measure of that love which many waters 
quench, nor the floods of affliction drown, do I sain 
thee ; though absent in the body, yet as present in 
Lord, in whom all his members by joints and bai 
having nourishment ministered, and knit together, 
crease witli the measure of God, 0, my beloved sist 
What a privilege is it to feel the uniting influence 
gospel love, supporting nod strengthening us, a, 
abling us to bear eaeh olher^s burdens, and si 
the law of Christ; this is the taw of love, which so 
limes brings me into suffering with thee, as being 
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Belf also boand with thee in those leslimonies of Jes« 
which tnuEt be very trying to thee, and my desires ai 
for thee to the God of all ourmercicB, that He wil 
preserve, keep, and walch otct thee for good, and thi 
He will favour thee and me witli a lioowledge of H 
will, and with ability to do it. 

My dea:Fest Eliza, thou already koowest, is going, 
believp, ae fast as possihie : the thread is almost won 
but her immortal soul seems fully prepared and rip 
to enter into the joy of her Lord. She does cot seei 
(except at times) to be so sensible of her situation i 
at the beginning of her illness, when she (old me sfa 
did think her sickness would be unto death ; as sh 
seemed anakened one morning as with a person saj 
ing those words, ■■ Thou shalt see the King in hi 
beauty;" which seemed as a message to her froi 
heaven, it left such a sweetness on her mind. She I 
much drawn into stillness and waiting on the Lon 
She told me that some lime ago, she felt desirous to b 
baptized in the Anabaptist way, when she felt it clear) 
repealed to her, that the only baptism necessary, wi 
that of the IToIy UhosL; imd that as she reccivt 
iKal, John's baptism of water, she did not want ; th: 
she told me was before she knew anything of Quaker 
la it not an evident proof, if we wanted one, of ih 
tender love of our heavenly Father to His truly 3i 
voted, depending children! How does He give iliei 
lif;ht in their dwellings i while the proud, hard-hearti 
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Egyptians are suffered to grope for a season, ir 
DESa that may be felt ! 

Dear Eliza has not been able for tliis last week, : 
sit up longer ihanfivc o'cloclt, and this day was otiligc 
to go lo bed before one, bo thou mayest judge how h 
poor body is worn down : she cannot get rest or ea 
from extreme pain in her chi^at, side, and stotnac: 
but by laudanum. These diepeiisations must b 
trying to so weak a frame as my beloved mother'^ 
may the eternal God be her never Culing refuge, & 
His everlasting arms be her support, is the prayer < 
all that is feeling within me. There is little in 
power to do for her, as 1 firmly believe all her coi 
lation is, and must be derived from the Comforter bin 
self. We go to meetings, when our attendance ( 
Eliza will admit of it. Hannah Stephenson, a minist 
sat with us, and spoke eotofortably to tis, thongh a 
had a prospect of a Gery trial awaiting ua beside th 
great one. We look forward to what a comfortii 
consolation it is, that no affliction for the preaent a 
pears to be joyous, but grievous, yet afterwards 
yieldeth the peaceable fruits of holiness lo those wt 
are exercised thereby. Give my dear love to S 

and J. i tell them 1 trust lo hear of their growl 

in grace, and in the knowledge of our Saviour Jesi 
Christ) for the right knowledge of Him is the root ( 
immortality. I think I ntay say without asking thei 
that my mother, aunt, and Elita unite in luve I 
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my precious Judith, with her who feels herself doubly 
united to thee, both in the flesh and in the Lord, and 
is thy truly affectionate sister, 

LUCT USSHER. 

Salute those of the household of faith that are par- 
ticularly dear to me, in my name. 



LETTER XII. 



TO MART DUDLEY. 



Impute not, O my endeared friend, my long silence 
to a want of that gratitude and love, which fills my 
heart toward thee, whenever I am capable of any feel- 
ing from the right source ; but, ah, my way has been 
so much in the valley of the shadow of death, that all 
communication, even with thee, who at seasons seems 
as bone of my bone, and flesh of my flesh, was quite 
cut off. I have not found liberty to open the state of 
my poor tossed mind to any one ; but to thee, I be- 
lieve I may say, that my soul is exceeding sorrowful 
even unto death : I did hope to have seen thee, and 
that thy sympathising heart would have afforded suit- 
able instruction or reproof. I look not for consolation 
or encouragement, but ** let the righteous smite me, 
it shall be a kindness, and let him reprove me, it shall 
be as excellent oil which shall not break my head." 



n 
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were I to tell thee the various plungings of my 
spirit, it would far exceed the bounds of a letter ; nor 
do I think it would be expedient to do so, knowing 
that patience must have its perfect work, and He whose 
name is Wonderful, will not lay more upon me than 
he will enable me to bear : when I look forward, I 
think my natural strength must fail if the weight of 
suffering should continue much longer ; but I feel the 
grain of faith is mercifully afforded, though secretly, 
to my drooping soul. And shall I not leave myself in 
His holy hands, to do with me as he pleases ? O yes, 
my beloved friend, for surely I wanted emptying; 
under the sense of which it has frequently been the 
language of my heart in times past, " turn thy hand 
upon me, purely purge away my dross, and take away 
all my sin." 

Dearly farewell. 

Thy truly affectionate afflicted, 

Lucy Ussher. 
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EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS, 

&c. 

Judith, the third sister, died of a consumption after 
a short illness, in the first month 179S, aged eighteen 
years and three months. 

This precious child had hy nature somewhat more 
to suhdue than her sisters, hut heing daily favoured 
with the touches of divine truth, and made sensible of 
his attractive loveliness, she hesitated not, but gave 
herself up to its powerful influence, knowing all she 
could do was to be as passive clay in the hand of the 
great Potter ; by thus submitting, the Lord in whom 
she delighted worked mightily for her deliverance, 
and subdued all things unto himself. Her baptisms 
were deep and incommunicable; she dwelt much in 
inward retirement, and her words were few and weighty. 

When about thirteen years of age, she thus entered 
into covenant with God : — 

" Almighty and incomprehensible Being, I am 
now about to fulfil what has been long foretold by the 
prophet Isaiah. * One shall say I am the Lord's, and 
another shall call himself by the name of Israel,' I do 
here, before thee, this night. Oh my heavenly Father, 
subscribe with my hand that I am thine j and I do, 
from the bottom of my heart, desire no portion but 
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thee my God ; deny, of give me what thou pleaai 
but never let me be without thee, Bud I shall hf 
enoQgh; in thee is centred all my happiness. I 
from this moment renounce all the pom])8 aod vanil 
of this false and wicked world; but. Oh, what have 
to renounce but what would for ever make i 
miaerahle ! 

" Let angels and arubangels he my witnesBeB, 
ever I am ho base as to break this my covenant, let □ 
name witness against me, 

1793. "Judith Usshkr." 

She bore her last sickness with unremitted patient 
and meekness ; she often said, there »'as no cloul 
before her. Two days previous to her decease 
was obliged to take to her bed, when she sweetly i 
had it been permitted, she hoped not to have been 
fined to bed, that she might not give trouble, 
next morning her mental faculties were much impaired^ 
she seemed to lose the recollection of those about hc^ 
until one of her brothers came into the room, whei 
she called out, " Oh, John, all is peace, sweet p 
Before her departure she seemed long engaged 
plication g but these words only were clearly undei 
stood, " It is all grace, free grace and mercy !" A( 
which, with upraised eyes and hands, expressed c 
saw an angel I when quicWy her sweet spirit took 
flight lo the mansions of e tcmal rest and peace. 
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She was admitted into membership with the Society 
of Friends about eighteen months before her decease. 



LETTER I. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1794. 
I much wish to be with my dearest friends to retire 
oftener, and to have more communion with my God ; 
that God who will never leave us if we look up to him 
at all times and places. Oh, that we may cleave to 
him with our whole heart, that when temptations arise 
we may not be like the ruffled sea, but that we may 
look with fresh confidence to the rock from whence we 
are hewn, and receive fresh strength : may this be all 
our case. 



LETTER II. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 
I rejoice that my sweet Lucy enjoys such true hap- 
piness in our dear Lord : may she be kept by the power 
of God unto salvation; may He keep her from the 
poisonous snares and temptations of the world. It was 
He who drew us, blessed be his name, from the yawn- 
ing gulf which leads to everlasting misery, to know 
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Him Otat is true, and Jeans Christ whom he 
perform for us, what, by reaaon of our sinful naltjrtill 
we could not, hy thought, word, or deed, ptrfbria ) 
ourselves; that by faiih in Hia perfect righteoosnt 
and meritorious death, we may have a key to t 
blessed mansions of eternity- What a delightful i 
much neglected book is the bible; how should it 
valued by the children of God ! in it are proiniaes 
support UB in the midst of temptations, and undei: t 
rod of adversity, and to keep us humble when pro 
deuce with his libera! hand disposes his fiivours m( 
profusely. May we know, at least in some degree, 
value Bueh a, God, who of his great merey has, in t] 
our pilgrimage, given us such innumerable, great, a 
valuable blessings, that ve may not only from thei 
but from his more immediate promises, firmly belie 
tliat He will never leave us nor forsake us. 
look back on my pnst life, and consider the gn 
mercies of my God, my heart exults with fearfiil jo 
with fear, lest before I finish my course (knowing th 
in myself I am a poor weak nothing) 1 should in tl 
least diaw back, for then my God would have I 
pleasure in me, and I could no longer call Him fl 
Abba. O that my Lord may keep me from such i 
end; for in Him alone is my righteousness, so in Hi 
only have I aiiy strength ! 0, may he who has begi 
a good work in me, nevex cease continuing it until 
la perfectly completed. May you and J, much lx;lovi 
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friends, when time shall be no more, meet in that 
boundless immensity, and join those happy souls that 
eternally sing hallelujahs to the Lamb who has washed 
OS in his blood, and through whose most perfect 
righteousness we only can be admitted there. My 
dear mother, what shall I say? I am grieved; I 

tremble for my poor . O that our prayers may 

go up as incense before our heavenly Father for her 
everlasting welfare, that the blessed Spirit may, with 
its enlivening influence, draw the veil from off her 
understanding, and shew her her wretched condition, 
and at the same glance, a dear and dying Saviour, who 
will, if she do not resist his visitations, wash her in his 
sacred blood : I conclude with a line that often occurs 
to me, particularly when in company with those with 
whom I am surrounded, 

" They build too low, who build beneath the skies,** &c. 



LETTER III. 

TO HER SISTER ELIZABETH. 

1795. 
Will my dearest and most beloved Eliza accept of a 
few lines from her Judith, who not only loves her 
with the strongest ties of sisterly affection, but feels, 
united with it, some of that love which the children 
of our heavenly Father feel for each other ? I find I 



am Bs utterly unable to do any thing for myself^ I 

wnrds tny eternal salvation, as a. poor helpless infant 
that even the thoughts of my heart are evil. He we 
knew what was in man who said, the heart is " desp 
rately wicked, who can know it?" then, i 
inconceivable love was ttiat which made our deare 
Saviour come in the form of a servant, clothed wit 
flesh ! He who hated the least ghadow of iniquity, ' 
bear the heavy weight of oar sins upon Him 1 
delightful thought, that though our sins be as scarle 
yet washed in His moBt precious blnod, they shall li 
like wool ; or red as crimsun, they shall be white a 
snow: Biill, my dearest Eliza, I want that strong v, 
nesi in myself, which is promised to all God's cl 
dren, for which I wait with patience till his appointe 
lime i for I have a strong hope, that He who h 
begun a good work in me, will not leave it until I 
has perfectly completed it. 1 often think how graciol 
the Lord has been in drawing our poor sinful souls t 
Him, who were gone astray like poor lost sheep froi 
the great Shepherd and Bishop of our souls | 
though the means seemed grievous at the time, (fop 
am sure it was brought about by my illness) it « 
teacb ^xs for the future to kiss the rod with cheerii 
ness, not only without repining, bul with glad heartt 
knowing that every thing shall ttork together for ( 
to them that love God. I do love Him, for He 
loved roe, and I would not give up the comfortabi 
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feeling of His love for all the false pleasures of this 
worldi even were they all united. I feel much obliged 
to you and my dear aunt for your tender boncern about 
my going to Youghal, for tear I should be drawn away 
by the people of this world ; were I to trust to myself, 
I might fear, but not more there than here. I throw 
myself entirely on my heavenly Father, for of Him 
Cometh my help : none of us can know who may be 
made use of as an instrument to draw some poor soul 
to think seriously of its want of a Saviour. May we 
go on from grace to grace, from faith to faith, till our 
bodies are laid in the peaceful grave, and our souls 
are exalted to the mansions of eternal bliss, which 
were prepared for us from the foundations of the 
world. 



LETTER IV. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

1795. 

O my dear mother, are we not poor, weak, frail 

mortals in ourselves ! For my part, every day I Hve I 

feel the great depravity of my nature, which without 

the interference of divine love would for ever lead me 

astray ; but all praise and glory be attributed to that 

God who has led me to the " fountain opened for sin 

and nncleanness," where I may wash and be cleansed! 

o 3 



I lung much to be with you, yet may the Almi^tj 
will be done: I hnve every reason to be thankful, B 
His arm has been esteaded to preserve me unstm 
amidst thistles. You who were in Youghal thou^ 
for a short lime, must know my very unpleasant ei 
lion better than my pen can describe; and thoirt^^ 
this is but a small village its inhabitants i 
engrossed, having their thoughts grovelling ic 
vanities, when they know not the minute their tott< 
ing cottages may be rased, and the unprepareil j 
seasors he compelled to quit their beloved i 
The Lord be praised, who though he afflicts, doca i 
shut up his bowels of compassion from us. Last — 

being 's day for seeing company, 1 had c 

lime for retirement; and in the evening on o 
my bible, this promise in the 54th of Isaiah (wi 
others in the same chapter) was comfortably instill 
into my soul, " O tliou afflicted, tossed vrith tempea 
and not comforted, behold I will lay thy stattes wi 
fair colours, and lay thy foundations with sapphin 
&c. &c." I do every thiog I can that I think may ' 

the means of drawing the hearts of 

to him who is ready to receive them as 

children, if Ihey will not be deaf to his kind ( 

I feel much for my dear ; may she thii 

seriously before her precious soul takes flight in 
unknown regions : may God in mercy retafd it in i 
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aged castle, uniil the north wind blow, and by its 
powerful infliience make her sensible of her wretched 
condition; then may the aouth wind, breathing its 
benign influence, calm the severity of the fornier, and 
discover a royal advocate, who is ready to do all the 
roast undone sinner can want, or expect! May iny 
dear also imbibe advantage by her corres- 
pondence with our beloved Eliza ; may she be con- 
vinced of her state, and of the great peace and 
happiness which the sons and daughters of Jehovah 
enjoy: but I rely on the mercy and power of Him 
who has drawn the hearts a f so many of our very un- 
deserving Eunily to Himself. Have you heard any 

thing of our dear ? May God keep him na he 

iiB3 done, hitherto, from danger, and grant that he 
may yet be one of those diamonds which compose our 
royal Master's diadem. Some branches in the vine 
ehoot up with great velocity, while others with less 
speed advance, I trust, with equal firmness: your 
Judith has been one of the latter. 1 acknowledge 1 
have not as yet experienced the great comfort of silent 
waiting on my dear Lord, which you were an kind as 
to recommend me hy experience, and by giving me a. 
desire of it; but consider, roy dear (riend, your ont- 
W8>rd tranqnillily and quiet state, while t am exposed 
on all sides to thistles and briars, from which, without 
the aid of na invisible, but supporting arm, I could 
nercT egcape iinliart; but I must not repine, and as 



He who aioA, they should not be ashamed that I 
for Him, cannot lie, I will wait in faith. 



LETTER V. 

TO BER MOTHEB. 

■795. 

I am sorry your healtli stilt continues poorly. 
Irufil in the great Physician, that if it be his will 
nfflict the hody, he will of his great and 
mercy instil the more solid comfort into the soul, aq 
patience to endure his chastening, whieh is all sent 
lore. Bead from 5th to &th verse of the 12lh chapl 
of Hebrews, and 1 1th verse of ditto, there is eomfa 
both for you and me; may we receive it as such. 
may you and 1, my dear mother, go on from faiUi 
faith, from grace to grace, overcoming thiougli ll 
strength of our dear Almighty champion all enemif 
hoth spiritual and temporal; though our bodies mi 
he sore pricked with thorns and briars, and our hear) 
grieved for all remaining sins, let us with humble fait 
rely on the promised word for help, remembering 
he that loveth us will love us to the end, 
he chastens, the more strength he gives to endure, Sm 
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LETTER VI. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

Oct. 21, 1795. 
When I received your last letter my mind was eased 

of many uneasy fears, which arose in it by reason of 
the long silence which had prevailed j it also admi- 
nistered comfort to hear by it, that you enjoy the 
greatest of peace, by drawing from the fountain head 
of bliss, true and solid happiness, which is there only 
to be found. — My 4ear mother, I am quite afraid of 

, her whole time and attention is given up to 

novels; they are her study, even before breakfast: I 
asked her the other evening what she thought of 
people being born of the spirit ; her answer was, she 
never thought about it ; that if she did all the good 
she could, it was all that could be required of her: 
when I try to bring up the conversation, she imme- 
diately evades it. I have no hopes but in Him with 
whom nothing is impossible. Every blessing attend 
you, even to the utmost. 



LETTER VIL 

TO HER MOTHER. 

Nov. 5, 1Z95. 
I think I cannot leave this till our return from 
Doneraile ; but protected by my dear Lord, I shall be 
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sale wherever bis dirine hand shall direct. I '. 
loyQg found that we cannot always do the things 
we would; but 1 must not, I will not repine: 
Lord's will be done. What you say of dear 1 
gave me great pleasure : may that holy Inspirer 
has drawn her heart, stiU keep it fixed on that o1 
who is the most lovely among ten thousand; and ] 
her disentangled from the snare of Satan and 
world, whose delusive pleasures 1 sincerely hope 
no longer have any charms for her. May she pi 
imitating the industrious bee, to decorating herse! 
the gaudy plumes of the butterfly. We must i 

almighty power for the safety of dear . 

who holds the winds in his fist, and the waters in 
hollow of his hand is able, and I trust willing, to 
tect him. 



LETTER VIII. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

Jan 29, 179 
1 look forward with delight to the time when I 
have the company of my nearest and dearest frie 
You know not whether I may not sometimes ace 
pany you to meetings. Always, my beloved mot 
since unrestrained by you, you were not unacquai: 
with what my desires were before I left you, which 
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now greatly increased. I am not ignorant that perse- 
cution awaits me from every quarter, from what you 
tell me of yourself and my dearest Lucy ; but leaning 
entirely on my Beloved, and armed with his strength, 
though in myself entirely helpless, I shall be enabled 
to share it with you, and pass through this world, 
regardless of the gilded but poisonous pleasures it 
offers, while pity predominates in my heart for those 
who are still heedless of a superior bliss, making my 
Saviour's will the rule of my actions, while his blessed 
spirit is the guide of my ways and the director of all 
my paths. 

I am obliged to you for the texts you have pointed 
out to me 5 they are really delightful, and when by 
feith presented to ourselves, convey true comfort; I 
would add the epistle of James. 



LETTER IX. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

Feb. 2, 1796. 
I received my dear mother's letter, and though I 
sensibly feel for your situation, it gave me pleasure to 
find that your heart and affections are so irrevocably 
fixed where your treasure is, that the scomings and 
malicious slanders of a town, blinded by its follies, are 
insufficient to shake your faith, grounded on a founda- 
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titm mote lasting than the hills and n 

do I pitj the wrelohed state of our acquaintance. 

heart is depressed and my Bpirit£ languid : roethinks 

bear m; tender parent, ever anxious for my weliarf 

requesting me to disclose to her the ri 

for a while, and youi momentary fears will vanish ; ya 

that wade through such hot persecutions to attend t 

the voice of our Lord wherever he calls, i 

one who would accompany you rejoicing, but who i 

forced to act contrary to the will of her dear Mastei 

Am I not as one that turns aeide from His flock wh€ 

desired to follow their footsteps, and to keep close t 

the Shepherd's tent ! Here I am ii 

lings, when commanded to come out &om among then 

and to separate myself from them. My Sunday, whicl 

I would be happy to devcte entirely to my o 

I am obliged to spend with people who seem ignorai 

how to hallow it, and to hear the sacred name c 

linually profaned. When, that day is thus spent, yo 

may nearly guess how the rest of the week revolvei 

cards and novels the two prevailing a 

latter I am unavoidably obliged to hear, the c 

quence of which not seldom draws a flood of tears 

my eyes, for some silly sentence too often obtnidiq 

upon my thoughts naturally prone to evil, when 

wonld have them fixed far above the world and i 

mean enjoyments : with tiie Psalmist I can truly sa; 

" My BCiul longelh, yea even faintcth for the courts ( 
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my Lord ; my heart and my flesh cry out for the living 
God : I had rather he a door-keeper in the house of my 
God, than to dw^ll in the tents of wickedness." * May 
you and I, my highly favoured parent, regardless of 
any name hy which the vain world would brand us, 
follow their example, by making all our actions coin- 
cide, not only with our Saviour's express commands, 
but wherever we can discern the least indication of his 
will, and when we have done all. He must be " the 
Lord our righteousness." 



LETTER X. 

TO HER MOTHER. 

Feb. 12, 1796. 
I this morning received my dear mother's letter, 
which, like those preceding, was dictated by that 
affection which surpasses the fondness of a parent to 
the darling of her heart, when unenforced by a stronger 
spiritual tie. Your advice is always salutary, because 
directed by that influence which cannot err ; but be 
assured, my ever valued friend, that what I cannot 
reconcile with the word of truth, will be unable to 

* I have stndied the chapters my dear mother particularly 

mentioned, and. though personally unknown, think your new 

acquaintance a happy set of people. . 

u 



i 
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inflamce mj conduct : pardon my blunt ttsseftttAt.yi 
have cticuuraged me to make it, aur soulsi cast 
on the eanie immovable, sacred rock, and the comforiK 
able gospel trulhs are, I tniGt, tbe firm belief of i|~ 
both; besides 1 know not whether even in outwad 
forms we differ : as 1 have many questiona to aisk jt» 
on that subject, 1 propose deferring it till we m< 
Lei the world say what they please, if ihe Lord w 
I am resolved I will adhere to the scriptures aa iaxi 
I can discern His will ; and that where his word 
simply and truly preached, without being mixed n 
the doctrines of men, there I will resort, be they e 
eo branded wilh the most infamous of names, i 
esteemed the dregs and refuse of the earth. Ou^ 
blessed Lord has taught ua, both by word and expoi 
rience, that we cannot serve both God and momm 
and that a man's enemies are those of his own hoD 
hold. 1 thank God, some of the principal, moat beloi 
of mine, are fellow<t rave Hers in the same narrow ri 
to Zion ; but I know 1 have many enemies to cncouDl 
and having many sweet and precious promises of divtl 
succour from above, I will trust and not be afraiiL 

I have now, nnembnrrasBed, laid before the friendi 
my bosom some of my real senliments, to whom 1 si 
not only be ever ready, but shall esteem it a gi 
favour to be permiticd to throw open the door of n 
heart, that there unveiled, you may ^iew its conteni 
being assured you will continually discover to y 
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Vndilll nery (bought, whelher great or sniHll. I iaok 
forwMd with great delight to when I neeil not have 
1 my pen to converse with my invaluable 

friends, Itemcmber me to : O that Ihey would 

BOW in this day of salvation hearken lo the word of 
life, believe its reviving truths, and iiccept of Ihe free 
salvation ofl'ered by the wounds of a dying Suviour, 
that when they depart lliis life, they may fall asleep in 
Christ, and awake to joys unknown ! 



March 2, 1796. 

Nest Tuesday 1 trust I shall be restored to friends 
rendered dearer Ihan ever |jy a long and painfVil ab- 
sence, and unspeakably pri^ciouB by tiL-s superior to 
those by which nature has united ns: yes, my e 
Tataed parent, if th»t God wLo superintends the goings 
>f alt mortals will now favour. 

Yet tliink not 1 shall leave this place without a 
sigh : pity strengthened by love for those with whom 
I have so long lived, haa alationed itself in my heart: 
wliat words, when present could not do, may, if aided 
by divine graee, be efTectcd in a few lines. There are 
many here whose bliudoess I pity, while 1 despise the 
baneful pleasures they pursue, 
n 'i 



LETTSn Xll. 



July 7, 1;%. 
Since I received your Idler, my dearly beloved £li] 
I have often felt an inclinalion to salute y oa with i 
peD, and 1 have as many times deferred it; ah f is d 
this too oflen ihe case, even in circunutances ofl 
more weighty consideration, which, being Jrorn lime 
time delayed, helps lo weaken the poor mind, and 
last lies dormant? when, on Ihe contrary, if theinwa 
monitor was iramediaiely and implicitly otaeycd, thou) 
to try our faith it may sometimes lead us Ihrough ll 
dark valley, where there is nothing to he seen on eith 
side, yet at Ihe end, what sweet peace, even that whic 
pasBeth natural underElanding, would tlic tried, bi 
obedient mind, be favoured to enjoy t Excuse any pai 
deliciency, and receive this from a sister who sincere] 
loves you, and who, 1 think, sensibly feels for yoi 
dnring the complicated trials with which your heaven] 
Father sees meet temporarily to afflict you. Rcmemlie 
my dear BJBtcr, that thougli no aflliction may for ll 
|iresent nppcar to be joyous but grievous, yet at tl 
end it " yieldelh the peaceable fruits of righteousnei 
unlo them who are exercised thereby ! " Many are ll 
trials and the ufflielions of the righteous : but the Iioi 
in whom is their wlio/ip trust and dtp en J unci-, will, i 
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IP, deliver them out of alL May my 
fcelunderlhecliastening- roclof her tender Patlicr, which 
Is sent in lose, the great I AM's supporting staif secretly 
Btrengthening and comforting her precious soi 
Miieot but feeble breathing of my soal for you 
is the ataff of living bread with which I believe He 
will feed you himself, and give you of the living water* 
oT the heavenl)' founlaia to drink, in great measure, 
and will never leave you nor forsalie you. I trust that 
seeing my beloved mother and Lucy, and their dwell- 
ing with you. for a time, will be made a i 
comfort to you, for truly I Rnd their company salutary 
and ilelighlfal unto my poor mind, which hsB of late 
been much tossed on many hidden as well as vinible 
thing*, the prospect of a separation from sueh truly 
v&ln&hle friends, has for some time hccn very painful 
to ine, and unless a porlion of inward strength 
secretly handed unto my soul, I fear I shall not part 
with them with that resignation unto ibe divine will 
(by whose immediate appointment I believe 
thus to he separated) with which I desire to be sup- 
ported, through all the appointed or permitted trials 
which may fall to my share, white passing through this 
tribulatory life; and may we under every dispensntion 
be emihled to say, ■' Father, not my will, hut ihi 
alone be done." I do not wish to tire my beloved 
Eliia, therefore 1 will abridge this letter : give my dew 
love to my Aimt ; may you both feel that He who la the 
H 3 
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s Bpiritual soul, is ymir seerel 
porter and never failing lielp in every time of need 
your trials may be great, but 1 believe they nevef wl 
eitceed the Btrenglh ailminislered to bear them wtl 
christian patience. My pen would run on, but I mm 
retard ita progress wilh committing you to the care i 
Himwhocareih for you. From your unworthy wale 
who loves you njcire than in an affectionate manner, 



LETTER Xni. 

July 12, 17%. 

1 lake up ray pen to salule my dearly beloved Men 
whom 1 was in hopes of seeing this day nt meetin 
and afterwards spending -an hour wilh ; hut from oC 
w&rd circumatanoes, oiid from what I can gather fro 
inward feeling, I shall be, I apprehend, in my place 1 
staying this day. Though apparently separated fro 
you, my mind often pays you a secret visit, and sweef 
remembers the few minutes that I was favoured 
spend in yonr company when last in town, which we 
loo sweet and salutary to he soon forgotten. 

I could have staid, and in Ihe evening 1 scarce km 
how to part. There is much to be felt from the i 
lluence of other spirits, which 1 have of late been 1 



Id ctKlsider as particuliirly dangerous unio me ill 
present state, and, of course, rE^uireB u continual 
guard over thoughts, words, and actions. Ah ! how 
wrnk and uastable am I, to be plaeed in so perilou 
■ituntioni luttj I ihon be enabled to get up into 
wnlch tower, and remain there during all the varii 
viuissiludes of thid wintry season ; Cor surely ihc Lord 
U a wrong lower of defenci; unto the weak and weary 
soul, that flicE to him for refiige from its destroyers, i 
David did from the hand of Saul. I have renewedly 
likened ray present travel to the Israelites jouioey 
itirougti the barren wildenteHs, to which my feelifiga 
incllDe me to believe it bears eome small resenifalanee: 
but, uh I saith my soul, may it not ihrongh disobe- 
dience be cut off there, but pass foi'ward, without 
muruinring, and be content to dip deep in the bap- 
lijdnj; waters of Jordan; and even, if h is &een id 
by the great Master that it should pa^s through the 
fomace, so that it may be vleanBed from all dross and 
the filth of the flesh with wliich I feel so encumbered, 
that my soul secretly mourns, and feebly breathes 
UDlo its beloved, for llie rdining influence to pass 
over it, that it may be lit for the Master's inspection, 
and in due season enter the promised land. While 
my fears are continually, in some rneasure, raised for 
myself ; and the watchman, as it were, sounding the 
alarm in mine ears, in this land of spirilual drought, ' 
my soul is, at seasons, secretly cxerciKcd for my be- 
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■ lest tlie ever watehfal 
of Ibeir soul's happiness stioiilil beguile them 
did £ve, and take the word of life oul of their heat 
uad plant therein thorns and briars : ah ! that i 
contrary, they may be as engrafted branches i 
heavenly vine, bringing forth much goodly fruit 
pTitise and honour of Him who is the head. 

1 received a letter this morning from my beloYf 
mother ; she seemed thankful to our blcast^d Lord 
n delightful voyage of seventeen hours; ihey »■ 
then going to a little meeting, it being first day : i 
said, I must not expect favorable accounts of our d( 
Eliia, which indeed, fro:n. the coaimencemenl of 1 
illness, 1 had but little reason tu hope for, koowtng I 
sweet frame of her mind, I think I could, in some m 
sure, patiently resign her unto her dear Lord, w 
whom, 1 believe, her precious soul will, on it£ e 
from mortality, ever after reside, &c. 



LETTER XIV. 

TO HE a MOTHER. 

July 15, 1796. 

My dearly beloved mother's letter conveying 
pleasing intelligence of her safety, and my deari 
Lucy's, was truly acceptable unlo me; I trust yi 
have hy Ihis concluded your journey with equal 
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for gratitude to the great unerring disposer of us un- 
worthy worms : may we be sensible of his favours so 
unmerited, and render unto Him his due tribute of 
grateful praise. Ah! how sensibly am I grieved, 
when my thoughts are engaged in a retrospective 
view of the infinite mercy of our heavenly Father 
unto my soul, in redeeming it from the bonds of 
Egyptian slavery, and his condescending goodness in 
renewedly feeding me with such portions of food as 
he sees best and most convenient for it, still to find 
therein so much of *the adamantine nature which has 
not yet been penetrated by the softening rays of the 
sun of righteousness. May you be preserved, my 
beloved mother, through all the various trials that are 
in infinite wisdom allotted to you; yea, and though 
you may renewedly have to pass, as through the fiery 
furnace, 1 do believe you will be upheld by an 
Almighty hand. An inward, comfortable persuasion 
has attended my mind, which, though I am fearful of 
mentioning, I believe I shall not find peace in my 
mind unless I write it to you: though the Lord may 
please to cause you to pass through the burning, fiery 
furnace, and the flames so hot, that you may be en- 
compassed with fear lest you should suffer in the best 
sense — yet fear not ; as certain as he accompanied the 
three children He will be with you, and not suffer 
those robes with which he has clothed you, to be 
either singed or scorched by the flames. 



Ah! mjr 'Gloved mother, what great fear ha»ei 
compassed my heart in communicating to joa thei 
few words, knowing how very deceitful lie heart i 
lest they should hnve sprung from a corrupt spring 
but if I am tmt greatly deeeived in my feelings, the 
were not of my own cre»ting, or written in my ow 
will. I fear you found our beloved Eliza worse, as I 
bodily health, than you expected, but her precioi 
soul, raised above the cares of the body, and 
resigned to the will of Him who makes all thinj 
work together for good, to thera who love and fei 
him! 



LETTER XV. 

TO BBB MOTHER. 

July 23, 1796. 
My beloved mother's letter gave me pleasure so t 
as it communicated her agreeable journey, and sa 
arrival at Bristol ; but when I heard of the mai 
symptoms, which apparently threaten the approaci 
ing dissolution of our beloved Eliza, it then contair 
intelligence which was truly painful, but was not mi 
than I was prepared for. It is my desire to be 
strained from wishing to detain her precioiu si 
from Etitcring into that blissful eternity, into 
1 believe, it will undoubtedly enter, richly laden 



nvenly frnit, when time to her here shall lie V 
h more : may we each be willing, tranquilly to resign 
I her unto Him from whom we have received her ; 
I tialy, because ahe taay depHrl., but because it is 
L good pleasure of oitr heavenly Palher to lake her u 
' liimselC for which blessed purpose He has, in early 
li/e. prepared her immortal soul. Though a separa- 
lioii Ironi her would be a severe trial, and to you, my 
deu mother, a. season of renewed affliction; yet ti 
jron arc a witness to the eompoBcd Iranijuillily and re- 
ngnation which is ajiparent in her countenance, 
which by her conversation, evidently denotes lier 
gelic frame of miud, and readiness to dejiart from tills 
atote of mortality, and cnler into the undislurhed n 
gions of eternity, where Ihe wicked cease from troub- 
ling, and the weary are al rest; where " Ihey shall 
hunger no more, neither thirst any more, neither shall 
1 light on them, nor any heal." but tliey shall 
he led by the " living fonntains of waters ; and God 
ahnll wipe away all tears from their eyes," what i 
aolations must tliese weiglity considerations, when 
weighed in nn even balance, tend to impart to 
feebng mind of my valued mother ? May the Al- 
mighty arm of divine love continunlly surround, sup- 
port, comfort, and strenglhen you, and may you, ii 
tlie day of conflicting trials, secretly view the royal 
sceptre of divine approbation held forth, encouraging 
your precious tioal to keep above the many water* 



wtttoli thnuen lo omwtKJm il. Is Ae » 
M«W*tl drsUe i>f n]' msI. wlik^ fed* « IJna 
|inl awil vi>4il of what b truly good, Ibat II 
M (II tfaniixit. whether it cm <x)wrii 
i>|vTall<i i-owrT of trntli al vurk tfacndoi h| 
>«iMins I Mu fcUiKisi iri]luig to befievc, tl 
MOW uieunrv nimp^an* T«i«e4 by uf cna 
ftthirMr)- 1 huvcTirr, tl hu undovbtedfj £^ 
•umII ilrpi-r, •omevhat rocmfaling Ihe H 
when lie roukil Uit impcrfMtJr distuii 
ttcu walking:" m»y 1 be wilUog reoeweAji 
briu lb* wntrr* iif Stlonm. Ah! bo<w ■ 
btmnl duwn uniler « aicose of inhrrent a 
nilh wliicU il U cni:i>inp>Kt<:>l : ibe languag 
■tilt aiK, il beoDme lo sml & weight, iluit 4 
luiva nmklncd allunt tot wanl of power I 
myaelfi I huow not whctlwr n change then 
(oon orlatcrcM|uirrilof mc, Lut from wlut I! 
fell, i bclievu 1 aluill be rnllcil on to use tb^ 
RHUt conaUltnl wltli llie siiniilicity of l£ 
liwellintf hrrc. May I, when the comn 
tn olicilionDt! llu-rcin, b> cnnblod to cnst this 
tli«i feci of ItiG ijient Shrj>liiTd of liU sheep^ 
bly lu wuit lliere fur iiuab porliuns of Blreqj 
acts mvet lo n')nilni«ler. 

ttoBIicctinK our beloved Jotin, my gran 
]icrfrctly aulixtlt!!) lUiit you obould Imve hii 
yuii |iluii>v wltli liiiii, hni\ Iriii); him uij i 
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society most agreeable to you; as to the nominationi 
he seems quite indifferent, so that he leads an honest life. 
He also wishes to have him brought up to any em- 
ployment most approved of by you ; he says he will 
not interfere, and desires me to say what I could to 
ease your mind. Hare we not, my beloved mother, 
abundant reason, in a feelmg sense of gratitude, to 
own that the Lord doth wonderfully turn the hearts of 
the children of men, so as to perform his gracious 
purpose towards them, who endeavour simply to fol- 
low him in the path of truth. I doubt not but thy 
heart has been already warmed with it, in a more 
lively manner than words can express. 



LETTER XVL 



TO MART WATSON. 



7th Month, 27th, 1796. 
I think T feel as if I had made a sort of promise to 
my beloved friend, that I would inform her when I 
heard from my dear mother respecting my precious 
sister. I now sit down with an intention to forward 
a few lines, hoping my past seeming deficiency, will 
not be regarded as a breach of that love which I un- 
doubtedly feel for you, and which is, I believe, all the 
Ijood that springs from this heart, unworthy the sym- 
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it my friends. My dear mother and Liioy wers 
fevonred to arrive safe and well at the Hot-wells, Uu 
third evening after tlieit landing in Milford, wher 
they found our dcfit Eliza, as bad as they could have, 
cspected : a cough attended with much pain, spitliDg'i 
night Bweala, and a continual fever, are all sf mptoml ' 
tending to conlirin our apprehensions of ita being t 
Gonsumption. My dear mother mentioned lliat 
physicians have but little hopes, and that she hu 
none ; but through tins di&ease which only afflicts tli< 
body, she carries in her countenance an angeUe smile, 
which denotes her sweet frame of mind, ilie undis- 
turbed pcrice which veils it a.a with a munlle, and her 
readiness to quit this vale of tears, when the heavenly' 
mesBenger calls her from hence into the bosom of bel 
dear Lord. If it is the deternunation of a Providence 
that cannot err, to deprive lis of her at this early atagt 
of life, when youth, and those chiistian graces which 
are the fruits of the Spirit of God, seem to arri 
(heir fidl bloom, may we be resigned to the gmcious .' 
will, nnd supported under the chastening hand of a. 
tender Father, and consoled when we consider into 
whose care we commit lier immortal soul : for surely 
I believe the day's work is almost finished, and that 
she is ripe for that eternity, into which I doubt not 
she is about to enter. Oh, that we may each be pis' 
icrvcd through all the prohations and deep baptisms 
which necessarily attend these mortal bodicB, and Ij« 
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'«tiabl«d to keep in onr respective places, that ao vben 
the awful errand alights at our doors, chat lime to us 
here sliall be no longer, we may wilh cnnipoaurc look 
back on our past lives, and forwcird with holy unin- 
termixed joy. While 1 am ready to crave that our 
latter days may thus closp, yet a hope scarce remuins 
that 1 shall attain to such an end. Ah .' did but my 
beloved friend know the state of thia corrupt heart, t 
am apt to believe, pity rather than love, would kindle 
in her soul for me: my mind has been for some time 
greatly depressed and hiought very low, uoder a fecl- 
se of the great depravity of my nature, which 
seems engrafted therein, and, like a subtle serpent, to 
entwine round my inward parts. When walking a few 
days ago in a garden, a iil^ attracted my attention; 
then how did the thonght sink deep into my soul, that 
the soul that appears with oeceptance in the presence 
of the Most High, must be clad in garments as pure 
and whilo as that lovely llower. How did I, and do I, 
fear 1 shall never attain to the being clothed with 
these unspotted robes, which I am persuaded is the 
beauty of the renewed soul. Oh '. when with a heart 
overloaded with breathings, I would look towards Ihe 
ineicy seat, to be so cleansed, and washed from my 
great corruptions, by that power which alone contains 
efficacy sufficient to wipe off those stains with which 
1 polluted, 1 feel unworthy to hope for anything 
from thence, and sighs ore the language 1 ultcr: 



Daniel's pnthetic complaint is what iny soul '1 
adopted, and is moat expresaive of my stalC) " n 
comelioess is [urned in me into comiplion, and I I 
laJD no strenglh." 

Bein^ prevented from sending this yesterday, I pt 
pose adding a few lines before I conidude. Oa leti 
ing Inst evening to my ehamlier, and erdeavonring 1 
gHlber into an inward silence, mj mind wan for a whil 
involved in darkness ; when unexpectedly I felt tiu 
now was the appointed time, in obedience to the grei 
Shepherd, 1 should no longer use that language wbid 
is far from being agreeable to the fiimplicity of trutt 
and which has long been, more or less, a burden d 
most intolerable for me to bear : then 1 was desiroui 
that if it was the voice of truth I heard, I might a 
opening the bible, meet wilh some passage that won 
confirm it: but instedd thereof, these words were ii 
pressed on my mind, " Bl essed are they that have n< 
seen, and yet have believed," When I arose Ih 
ing the subject again o^iened, and at the s(i 
many besetting difficulties occurred, which I knew 
had not power to surmount, unless the ull-supportia 
arm succoured me in that time of need, and then 
seemed to arise a wish that the command had not yt 
been given, which I hope was accompanied with 
feST lest I should move before the right ti 
these, luid many other words, seemed to be brougl 
into my recollection, ■■ My thoughts are r 
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thoughts, neither are your ways my ways." " To ohey 
is better than sacrifice, and to hearken than the fat of 
rams." My mind cannot be sufficiently bowed down 
in gfrateful acknowledgments, for thesfc unmerited mer- 
cies of which I am an unworthy partaker : Oh ! that 
I may be enabled continually to wait in child-like 
simplicity at wisdom's gate with mine inward ear 
open, to receive her instruction, and hearken to her 
counsel ; for surely she is a tree of that life to which 
I feel not entitled to approach. My dear Susan de- 
sired me to give her dear love to thee and dear John : 

In much love, I remain, 

My valued friend's very affectionate 

Judith Ussher. 



LETTER XVII. 



TO HER MOTHER. 



8th Month, 12th, 1796. 
I received thy affectionate salutation, my beloved 
mother, when last in town, wherein thou tenderly ex- 
pressed thy solicitude for me, in the promotion of my 
spiritual welfare. Oh ! that it may not prove ineffec- 
tual: but honv little do I feel of that growth and sta- 

I 3 



> feelings of whic 
t myself understand, thi 
D lake up with me, 
e thou hast in me. a pit 



'JO 

y to ihc lieil things, which 1 paiiLfully observe 
tlly Haying, m J- letter gare thee |ileaBure tot 
for surely, I am apprehensive Ihat could I li 
my heart before- ihee. the vs 
I may truly say, I < 
wouldnt he marc inclined ti 
of lamentation, than to hope 

growing up in (he garden of the Lord; to fcel mysd 
enclosed therein, and Him, who in my soul ferventl 
desires U) be unto me, the chief among (en thousani 
a wall on the right hand and on the left, ii 
perience which I mueh wish for, but I know myself I 
be uuht to be made sensible of bo great a blesdnn 
Thoti mayst have observed before now, an altenitio 
which has taken place, since my last lo ihee, which 
humhiy trust, waa in obedience to the revealed wi]l ■ 
the great I AM, manifested to me in the aecret oCu 
heart, which, when 1 endeavoured, though in muo 
weakness to perform, strength was mercifully i 
ministered, to enable me. to be faithful unto the li 
committed unto nie. Oh ! that we may, eneh of u 
be continually kept in the simple track of entire ded 
cation, and perfect obedience, for there 
fitd the soul is, at seasons, favoured with a degree i 
that undefiled peace, which the world knows not cr 
The Iriala and conflicts of my mind, for some tiia 
past, have been greater than 1 believe it meet lor a 
n lo thee, wy beloved mother: I u 
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kh to Ik ns Elijah, hiil rrom the 
cave, ^et having Hiiii ibr a companion, whom he aione 
tonght for. SoUmde and refiremenl are what I feel 
most easy to myself, if 1 can justly so stile any situa- 
tion in my present state of mind, for the cloud that 
seemed to rest upou my tabernacle is departed, my in- 
ward labour ia redoaliled. and I find not that repose I 
vainly seek in my tiecret cloect, the doleful habitation 
of my sooL 1 do mourn over myself, being in general 
m deeply clad in the sable robes of spiritual night ; 
nnd Bt times, so remote from infinite goodness, that I 
Binch fear a stale of abstracledness therefrom, is ap- 
liroodiing. Oh '. that I may still rely on Almighty 
jworidriice, and remain wholly tiusling in Him, that 
though he slay me, 1 may fall at his feet. 
pleased at the account thou gave me of thyself, that 
(even ia the midst of tliy great trouble, which cause 
I doubt not, agonizing pangs to be felt at seasons, 
the prospect of a separation, from our precious Elizi 
Ihy grateful heart is made senBlble of the unfailing 
mercies showered down uiion thee, hy an Almighty 
hand. Oh! when will the day come, that 1 c 
ingly join thee in sacred melody ; for, truly, my heart 
is so opprt;s8ed, that to retire from the face of visible 
things, into a deserted corner of the world, would be a 
situation most suitable to the barreimeas of my soul ; 
but if it be my allotted [lortion to pass through this 
vnle of tears in the spirit of heaviness, 1 de*irt' lo be 



, renieraliering the pnst timeB, when 
tuin of life wns Uvingly opened, and I made 
of its refreshing draught. R. J. received a letter froi 

. He says, " Give my dear love lo E, U. an 

precious children, nho remain aa living epistles, wrl 
ten in my heart lo this tety momeDt: I know not tbi 
I am commissioned to say more, than that, I tieliei 
them lo he purticularly tinder the favour of heaver 
and that He who loves his own from the beginnin) 
loveth them unto the end. and that lie will never lem 
them nor forsake them," 

Tel! my beloved Lucy, with my dear love, that 
think I can safely say, that scarcely a day 
without my having her more or less in my mind; am 
though T more and more feel, as if the living fonntai 
of life was drying up, yet that in a dejected hour, tl 
remembrance of the sweet influence of her precioi 
spirit, is salutary and refreshing unto me. My dei 
love to my beloved Eliza and aunt, in which Snsa 
joins to thyself and Lucy, and 

I remain thy unworthy, but, I think 
truly affectionate daughter, 

Jtroira UssnEit. 



LETTER XVIII. 



9th Month, 9th, 1796. 
ot my beloved mother's request, to hc<ir 
from me ODce a weeV, it seems to me most probable, 
my pen trould be at thia time uoocctipied, and wliile 
[ take it up, I am feelingly sensible of my great 
incBpncity, acceptably to offer thee any Ihing. How- 
cr, this I am persuaded, that thine and my beloved 
Lncy's cooaolalions, (for I think my spirit, though 
feebly,) salutes you both in your very Iribulsled path.) 
e all derived iroin that unadulterated fountain, which 
tueli) in due time unto the poor, tried, and weary 
eoiil, an inexhaustible dtresm. Thy sweet letter, my 
led mother, even before I opened it, brought a 
ce to my poor mind, to which I am mostly a 
stranger ; perhaps it is lliis spirit, which formerly dis- 
covered itself in the multitude, when they followed 
Jesus only for the loaves and fishes, that has fastened 
upon me ; hut I may trulj* say, that 1 am far from 
wishing to indulge it, rather desiring to feel the craving 
appetite of the corrupt will so mortified, as in 
things entirely to give up to the tunings of tlie divine 
liand. A fast has been however, 1 believe in much 
wUdom dispensed, the living bread, handed in secret, 
I long wilhlield : mny we therefore, now be pre- 



d firom Idndling sparks of our own, or oodea 
ing to make a aubstitute in the abseace of our beloved 
for, 1 trust no sensual enjoytneni, nor any thing la 
than the immediate presence of Him, whom we eai 
deeire to be in ns, the Alpha and Omega, can yield O] 
souls that for which mine in secret mourueth. ThoDgl 
Belial ma;, at such times as these, strive to turn o 
hearts from the King of iBrael, yet let us, Buspectin) 
him in all our ways, turn a deaf car to his malicioa 
whisyera, remembering that, "he savouretb not t 
things that be of God, but those which be of man,' 
because thereby his dom.iniDn is exalted : from i 
perience I may say, it is far from being easy, whe 
best help ia withdrawn, to shut out the traneformioj 
enemy ; it is then he works hardest, and with mol 
preyailing strengtli in the poor soul, in blocking d] 
the way from the entrance of the riTer of life: c 
but preserve an avenue for its return, I believe it 
be by hard wrestling. Could 1 but indulge that hop 
with which thou endeavour to encourage mi 
the darkness which hath been so long in my soul, j 
by the Lord, suiTered to be there for this blessed eai 
to ground and settle it in virtue ; 1 should not only b 
content, but rejoice, I think in some measure : ho« 
ever, let us rest in patience the appointed season, a 
not add to our afflictive trials, by an unsubjected W 
but rather in nil things, give ourselves up to I 
forming of our heavenly Father's band; rcmemberin 
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W»'taK but clay, and consequenlly, ignorant of thB' 
means which may mast efficaciouEly lend to the 
purifying our earthen vesaels. M'hile I write, I feel 
an unusual earnestness, that we may each be prepared 
md ready, with dedicated hearts, to step forward al the 
call of our great Master, in any line of duty and de- 
rotedness, however repugnant to flesh and blood, and 
acquit ourselves so as (o bring praise to tlie great and 
eternal name, regardless of how much self is abased. 
But from what quarter arise these sensations P for the 
mintile before, I was ready to acknowledge myself 
destitute of any that had in them the savour of life, 
it being my daily humbling experience, to explore the 
path of obscurity, being wenry of myself and all visible 
ntijects. I have wished to pass along unnoticed, having 
my name blotted out of the book of remembrance, 
but this is Qol the will of Him, who prayed not that 
we should be taken out of the world, but that we should 
be kept from the evil of it. 

The account of our precious Elisa, conveyed some 
comfort to me, though she liad to drink so deep of thi 
cup of suffering, and little likelihood of the dear body 
remaining much longer with yon. Bear up through 
all, beloved mother and sister, with Christian fortitude, 
and may the arm of Omnipotence be your support) 
for I believe, nothing else could carry you through ao 
great afflictions. 1 remain in that love, which 



s towards jou, my vnlucd mother and sistei 
e than affpttiunate. 

Judith I'ss 



LETTER XIS. 

TO MARY DVDLKT. 

lOthMontli. 4lli, 179G. 
Thy frequent kind eaquiries Bud mauy messages 
love, my dear friend, to cne who not only feels ii 
worthy regard, but even the notice otany whose iiHm 
are written in the Lanib's book of life, were acceptublB 
gratilade seemed before now to have prompted il 
dictating A few lines in acknowledgment thereof 
however, if my long silence requires an escuat 
the distressed situation of my poor mind plead 
when I lell thee, that for a considerable time past 
has not only been stripped of every sensible enjoymei 
(were it confined to this, 1 think I should not I'epine 
but it has almost continually laboured under such 
oppressive weight, the burden whereof ha% at 
particularly of late, seemed almost insupportabli 
that in the liittcmcsii of my soul 1 hnve been forced 
utter. My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken dm 
even the purest friendship, or the society of the choicei 
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of my beloved friends, I am incapable of enjoying ; 
like the pelican in the wilderness, so my soul sits 
mourning in every comer ; and with the prophet I 
have wished that I had in this wilderness a lodging- 
place, that thither I might flee ; but this denied, in 
lieu thereof may patience be proportionably granted, 
so as to keep the poor soul from quite sinking or 
striking on the quicksands of despair : faith is at so 
low an ebb at times that it can scarcely be compared 
to a grain of mustard seed, and even that, so hid in the 
earth, as often to cause the closest search to prove 
fruitless ; the fountain of living waters being closed 
in myself I have long rather preferred to sit mourning 
at the well's mouth, than seek for comfort from other 
springs; for I feel as if the waters from another's 
cistern could yield me no consolation : I remain much 
in external and internal solitude, and when with those 
dear friends under this roof, whose company I know 
not how to value, I have been as it were constrained 
to retire ; but when with them I wish in some measure 
to disguise the deep distress in which my soul is in- 
volved, and which the hand of Omnipotence only can 
fathom. I knew not but that my mind might have 
received some relief by writing to thee my dearly 
beloved friend, but I find it too full for words to un- 
burden ; however I hope what I have said will be a 
sufficient apology for my not having handed thee 
before now a few lines, particularly on the arrival of 



my beloved mother and sister, who have been ihrough 

infinile mercy preserved in tolerable health, ihougti 

neither well ; but their kind Master, into whose hanils 

they resigned the helm of their vessels, while he led 

them through the sea of adyersity, recruiting tlicin 

with needed supplies of strength and provision, mer- 

ciMly kept them within sight of the harbour of pence, 

where I trust they have since measurably been en- 

1 abled with grateful praise in their hearts safely to 

■ cast anchor. Written in much love by thy Tet7 

I affcclionate, and, Oh ! that I might add, fcUqw-traTcUa 1 

^L towards a city which hath foundations. 



LETTER XX. 



Ist Month, 30ih, I 
Little did my heart conceive when 1 lost parted fi 
thee my dear and valued friend, tlie many and d 
afflictions which awaiteS mc, llic severest of whie| 
originated within : Ah ! how many months have n 
passed since the soul could rejoice at the voice of ^ 
beloved, or even distantly behold his feet upon ( 
mountains : surely if his jiresence givelh life, the w 
holding thereof causeth daikness and death ; then tl 



IfmA tiwt Jwth none in heaven but Him, nor in &II the . 
parth it desiretii teeide liim, cannot Imt mourn. Oh ! 
I did I become a burden lo myself and society : 
sorrows so increased that the pit had almoat closed 
her mouth upon me, whetc for u season, jrea, a very 
Hllle season, the clouds seemed lo wear a less rigorous 
aJipeeU and in the seeming prosptct of relurniag day, 
the soul was almost ready lo rejoice io hope of again 
embracing its beloved,' but. Ah! how halh it proved, 
but the presage of a more dark and stormy si 
wherein the heavens appear as brass, and the gates 
thereof like bars of iron, the sun which once me 
abty illuminated my path has been darkened i 
going forth, and is no longer a lamp to my feet, and a 
light unto mj patlis, and the creatures yield ni 
solation ; my bed seema to he made in the deep waEeta 
where tile floods have overflowed my soul, and the 
weeds are wrapped about my head. In this sad deser- 
1 of Almighty goodness, 1 have sought much for 
silence and retirement, whtsre, though there has been 
a seeking and not finding the Beloved of souls, yet 1 
have thought it is well to be found waiting for Him in 
the way of his coming : the porter knows not at what 
e his lord may come, at midnight, at the eock-cr 
, or in the rooming ; I have iherefore wished t< 
kept watchful, if peradvcnluje he raiiy again remember 
hiH afflicted servant, though hope seems almost fled. 
1 have, I believe, with reason, dreaded the natur&l ii 
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patitnofl ormy disposition, which has been teai 
conclude it vain to wait upon the Lord, seeing he ha 
rejected me from nmoag his servants, and cast t 
from his presence as a reprobate branch ; yet tbc 
has been a struggle for resignation, which has 
seasons been so far attained, as to cause a. liinj^a 
similar lo this, " though he slay me, yet will I 
in him." Ah! my dear friend, hard wonld it be 
relate the deep dialress, through which this poor si 
has waded, and in which it continues plunged. Thouj 
r lind I have mentioned more than t intended, i 
almost chide myself, causing thee thereby to part 
of my sufferings, yet I write not to give pain ; 
but feeling myself desolate and forlorn, the billot 
daily rising higher, and the inhabitant of this earth 
tubemaele almost awallow-ed by the overflowing surge 
I thought I inclined lo wri 
ing thee to be a father 
thereto by thy writing to 
such a poor worthless iv< 
membrance, perhaps the m 
she who cannot plead for herself, might be pleaded 
at the footstool of mercy, that faith and pnlience 

Judith Usshek. 

Notwithstanding the feelings of discourage raent u 

which Judith Ussher was at times introduced, as 

evident from the tenour of some of the foregoing letter 



Israel, and encouragi 
beloved molhei") that 
was still retained ii 
nt might arrive, where 



101 

le eTerlasting arm of divine support 
Death ftU sweetly suBtaining: her in culm compoBiire lo 
tlie end of her short pilgrimage. Her hapliama were 
designed, without douhl, in infinite love and wisdom 
for her purificatioii and advaaceniEnt in the " way of 
holinees," and towards the close she coiiltl e:{claim — 
•' All is peace, sweet peace ;" and, as she frequently 
espteaseil, there was no cloud before her. 



Susanna, the youDgest stater died of a consumption, 
early in the year 1798, aged nearly filteen years. 

This dear child was sweetly taught in the school of 
her dear Lord ; she was drawn into great aimplicity, 
and evinced that truth leads into plainaess. Uer 
bodily sufferings were great, but He who thus was 
pleased to carry on the work of purification, supporte^l 
her. 

A few days, (if nol ihe day) before her final removal, 
being with her mother, slie expressed nearly this lan- 
guage : " Mother, 1 am not afraid lo die, hut feel com' 
foiled to be taken from the evil to come, which pro- 
bably I should not have power to resist." 

In a letter to her mother when at Sristol, it 
following paragraph : " I am sure thine and dear 
Lucy's suficrings on di.'ar Ehza's account are very, 
Tcry great) but I believe ibe Lord in liis greiit mercy 
will support nil those that trust in fftm alone." 
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atomng lines trere found nmoag li^ 
wriUcn in her own hnnd: — 

" Manj are Uie trials and tbe conSiets the cpMl 
mind faoj to suatain, before tt can e 
l&nd, bat if il endure to the end. it choll obtsin ll 
priie. 

" The fouudalion of Gi>d stanileth sure, having tl 
precious and unbroken seal, ' The Lord kooweth the 
thul are biis.' Strive manfully to enter inio Ib« stn 
galv, for many arc the biodraiices and besetmenis wi 
which the adversary of the soul's happiness wiQ i 
vade it, and endeavour to turn it into tbe broad ra 
of eterual destruction. 

■' O bring more and more of thy children under ll 
yoke ; make them iliink thy yoke easy, and tby burdi 
light 1 make them follow thee and thy faithful on 
for ever and ever. Have mercy and forgive the su 
of thy cliildren, and tbe out-steppings of iby chosi 
ones. Eneourage, Lord, I beseech thee, them tfa 
are heavy laden, help Ihem through tbe water* 
affliction, support them over all that it is thy will ' 
put upon them : Thou wilt have mercy and not saci 
lice : Thou wilt have cckinpassion on the children i 
men ; O look down with compassion upon them, ii 
ihou art merciful, long- so IFe ring, patient in mercy !" 



A SHORT MEMORIAL 

OF 

ELIZABETH USSHER 



Elizabeth Ussher, daughter of William and Mary 
Paul, was born in Waterford, on the 22nd of 5th month, 
1749. Her father was an opulent alderman of that 
city, and the sphere in which she moved, alluringly 
invited her to indulge in worldly pleasures ; yet she 
was early inclined to seriousness, and frequently felt 
the sting of compunction in pursuing those gratifica- 
tions which by many are deemed innocent, but which 
she found incompatible with christian selfnlenial. She 
was educated a member of the Church of England, 
and in sincerity of heart strictly conformed to the 
ordinances of that profession ; yet in recounting the 
merciful dealings of her Saviour, whom she sought to 
serve, she gratefully acknowledged that her mind was 
often attracted, in silent meditation, to an acquaintance 
with that Divine principle which she was afterwards 
favoured to know, and embrace, more perfectly. 



In 1770 she married John Ussher, of Coppsi 
L of aerentei 



i left a wido] 

hj death 

and kindnea 

powerful 



County of Walerford. After a un 

years with her heloved husband, a 

family afBictions fidl to her lot — she 

and was deprived of her two elder sc 

foreign shore, for from hf r maternal < 

Under these trials her uiiud was 

awakened to see that the path cast up for her must 

narrower than that in wliieh she had hitherto walkei 

during this state of mental exercise, al the close of tl 

year 17^6, she was summoned to England to attei 

her eldest daughter, Elizahelh, in her last illness, 

who had resided for several years at Bristol with 

aunt, a sincere christian, whose inQuence had had 

happy effect upon her pious mind, and she died 

great peace. 

On her return to Waterford after her daughle 
death, Elizabeth Usaher formed an acquaintance wl 
Bome members of the Society of Friends. The dcji 
tion occasioned by her recent trials, caused her 
decline entering much into company, and the seric 
conversation and manners of her new associates w( 
in harmony with the slats of her spirits and her ti 
gious feelings. She attended their meetings, as ( 
her three remaining daughters, Lucy, Judith, a 
Susanna, and being convinced of the principlee 
truth as professed by Friends, they were all leceiv^i 
into that socii-ty as members in the year 1797; 
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tri^lVilits of tlieir unresen-ed obedience to the heavenly 
visitation were evinced in letircdness of mind, christian 
sJmplicily, and that humble and steady deportment 
whi«h denoted the prevalence of a meek Bnd quiet 
Bpirit; so that a friend who occasionally visited them, 
remarked, that the sweet feeling pervading the familj, 
seemed tike a. foretaste of Heaven. 

Thia consoling display of Divine power was sao- 
eceded by repeated trying dispensations, for within the 
short space of five mouths their gracious Lord, who 
bad so abundantly manifested His love to those pre- 
cious plants, SAW meet to remove them beyond the 
reach of temptation and sorrow ; young in years, yeli 
it is believed, prepared through faith in Chnst Jesus, 
fur admiasloQ into the kingdom of henven- 

I all these and mnny other conflicts Elizabeth 
Ussher's submission to the chastening of her benvenly 
Father, evinced that she was divinely succoured, and 
her patience supplied from the source of nafailing 
mercy. This she often commemorated as a, speinal 
fiivour from her Lord, whom she was made willing to 
leave all, and resign all, tn love and follow. 

ustomed to keep an occasional diary, 
from which the following memoranda, referring to her 
children, are exiraoled. 

l1ihmonih,2lst, 1767- " My beloved Lucy departeJ 
this life between four and five o'clock in the evening, 
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I, meek spiriu fiued far her beloved 

by deep and purifying bapiismfi, was released from 
state of trial and suffering to one of glory, to be E 
ever with Him, whom hex soul loved, and whom eI 
followed through eviJ report, and good report. 
inglhe shame and Ilic dreaded Ecoffof man, sheeteadi 
looked to llim, who she saw was allogetlier lovel 
until, from seeing Him OS through the glassofmortalii 
she is gone to His presence where is ' fulness of joy. 

12th month, 29th, (alluding to Judith.) " Her sw( 
purified spirit, having bowed lo the will of her heaven 
Father, he has been pleased to cut short the work 
righteousness. He Heis set his love upon her, a 
she is his. He has prepared for her a crown of glo 
that fadeth not away, to which inheriteuce she 
hourly hastening. ' ! dearest Father, I have 
dotibt that what thou art doing in thus affliclingr, ia 
manner so uncommon ia in unerring wisdom, 
these dear girls were never so precious lo me, e 
their hearts were devoted lo Thee, it was in 7 
were united, and my love increased with their lo 
lo Thee.' " 

1st month, 9th, 1799- "At half past sev 
evening, my beloved Judith was taken to glory; 
seven weeks after her dear sister, she had to 
' AH is peace 1 sweet peace 1' If my precious ctuldri 
have left mo they are gone to our beloved Lord, 
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arcTy he is worthy of every sacrifice. O ! yes, ines- 
rcsstbly worthy U iho Lord of my nffections, of all 
hut he gave, and his love repays for all." 

3rd moiUh, 8ih. " At a quarter past Iwo o'clock in 
he afternoon, it pleased my dear Lord to take my 
ireeious Susan, the last of all my daughters to himself. 
Fhia, to human nature seemed to he the crucifying 
, and ihe poor, tried creature had no doubt 
alien in Ihe conflict, had not the evcrla£ting armE been 
indcrneath to support and comfort. • ■ • i have 

eat cause to say that all anguish was lost in the 

ightness of divine goodnetis." 

Keenly as her affectionale heart felt the separalion 
horn the tender objects of her care, she did not oppress 
her friends with her hoitowe ; she walked calmly on 
her way. Her manners were marked by native 
courtesy, and the polish of a liberal and polite educa- 
tion: yet they were still more remarkable for sim- 
pticity and deep humility. She dreaded the approach 
Ipf any thing which might lead from these in herself 

r others J and her solicitude was fervent, that all 
might be preserved on the true foundalion. She 
believed it was xciiuircd of her to preach the gospel, 
n the yeur 180lj, was acknowledged by the Society 
of Friends as a minister ; on this occasion she writes, 
" tliia day ray name was recorded as a minister of ihc 
everlasting gosiKd. ' 1' saith my soul, ' may it he 
reccicdcd in the Lamb's book of life, and never may it 
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^ul.'" She iravclled with a 
visiting tlie meetings of Friends in LDniioa, and some 
other meetings in England, and once united in a family 
Tifiit to Friends of Waterford. Her heart expanded 
with universal love, and towards such as she believed 
had, in any degree, yielded to ilie humbling powet o( 
true religion, it flawed in a current of eai'nest desre 
for their growth and eBtablishment therein. 

During an illness of some months' conlinuance, she 
appeared lo be qtiielly waiting the disposal of her 
divine master, and referring all to his will ; desiiout 
la be detached from every thing tending to disturb the 
alistracted dependance on him, wherein she found hec 
strength consisted; and which centered her mind in 
love, and enabled her, in a retrospect of the tribula- 
tions she had been sustained under, the mercies re- 
ceived, and the work that had been done in her, to eay, 
in humble gratitude, ■' My Redeemer baa done all for 
me, and to him be ihe glory I" 

She departed this life, the 27ih of 4th Mouth, )!jl|]U 
aged nearly Sixty-eight y ears. 
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